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Pabliched every Pridey Evening, at No. 8, Congrese-strest, by | in some secret sorrow. Again confined within| amomentary weakness tobetray you into any thing 

























































“ ¥ said I had no reproach to make. You re-| the Exchequer in 1672, though he was cheated 
OTIS CLAPP the narrow limits of a vessel, some degree of inter-| which your calmer reason will hereafter condemn. | conciled me to life, because it was to be passed) of the prize he aimed at, by Lord Clifford, who 
rs FOR FREDERIC 8 * ILL. course became a matter of necessity; and some| As you value our mutual happiness, consider | with one who possessed my esteem and affection;| got the white staff, and was made Lord Treasur- 





discovered sympathy of taste and feeling soon| whether the approval of your own mind will stand 

WIELIAM MARDEN awe TRUMAN R. HAWLEY—Painrans, | fendered that intercourse equally pleasing to both| proof against public censure, and * par ceee 
parties. The officer was grave, often melancho-| open to future mortifieations or regret.” 

TERMS. THREE DOLLARS 0 year, payable in advance. Sub-|!¥3 and was seldom, if ever, won to animation She paused ; and it were difficult to define the 

pea or withiolding Payment when bill: | save in the presence of the female passenger.—| emotions which, at that moment, thronged in the 

ANG FIPTY CENTS, meee ee rate of T bat by order of the | The intellects of both were highly cultivated ;| officer’s breast. Love and admiration were cer- 

eubsoribor or at the decision of the propristor 


and because I imagined that our mutual relation) er, while he was forced to be satisfied with being \ ; 
was approved on your part, as it was on mine, by| Lord Chancellor, in the roem of Sir Orlando | 

your own mind, and dictated by your own feel-| Bridgman, who had been some time Lord 
ings of moral rectitude. In discovering that Ihad| Keeper, though he was at length turned out of 
misconceived of your character, life becomes to that place also, to make way fer Sir Heneage 
me again of as little value as it was when yousav-| Finch.” 
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- Eabecribers by tht | both had received from nat ange pertion of} tainl inant. He received with rapture/ed it. ‘Think not harshly of me, that I feel no in- Pope’s Villiers—“ in the worst inn’s worst 
| Se ae ne GuINe OmEND. sensibility ; both, too, had state ay comes of] the — of Julia’s friendship ; chiegh, even ducement to continue J existence for one who,| room,”—is strikingly marked :— 
als | She Now-York, R. P —* yy * suffering, and had hitherto sought in vain in the| at that moment, perhaps, he knew not how to es-| in forfeiting my esteem and his own, has snapped * The Duke of ckingham wus aman of no 
| @ Philadelphia, Thomas T. Ash. . world that sympathy which they now found in| timate her character. the only chord that bound me to earth. Endeav- religion at all, and that gloried in his debauche- 
eived ‘ —X Pore i each other. They embarked on a distant voyage. Weeks, or to recover the tranquility which my death will| ries. He was s0 addicted and abandoned to the 
141 *—* (D. C.) —S Their voyage was long, but mild and pleasant ;/ and months of tranquil happiness now amply re- for atime, destroy ; and to regain the happiness mosat criminal pleasures, that he and his true as- 
‘an Netober, (Mise.\Cboelee W. Bobbin” and before they approached its termination, Julia] paid the former vexations of fortung,. The past] which I can no longer share with you.” sociate, the Earl of Rochester, (whose Life was 
| Portemoath, Ch ide & March. gave him in a few words the sketch of a life_pe-| securred only to enhance present enjoyment; and Julia’s last recommendation was in vain. Cap-| written by Burnet,) seemed capable of corrupting 
—'? ; Wades, (Ve) Breaerick Pettis. culiarly unfortunate. Deprived of ber parents in| life, which to both, had been so lately without joy | tain —— survived her many years, and mixed any court in the world. He would, however,have 
7 MedGeld (Maes Okores oe. early youth, she had been ostensibly the ward,| or promise, was now a scene of peace and cheer- | much in that world to whom he had sacrificed his} been a great man, had he any thing of steadiness 
Barnstable, (Maes.) Matthew Cobb. and in reality the victim, of heartless relations ;| fulness. Two years passed, when Captain truest friend ; but he never knew tranquility or| or consistency in him ; but he was of as mercurial 
ot and >| —————— — [and she only escaped from their tyranny to give being appointed to a home station, Julia became | happiness again.—N. Y. Free Enquirer. a make as ever was known. After the fall of 
ondons MISCELLANIES her affections and her hand to one who abused] a resident in the picturesque neighborhood of Ply- Lord Clarendon, in 1667, he became a sort of 
month- r her confidence and broke her heart. Business| mouth. Here Captain passed every mo- A Historical Account of My Own Life, with first minister, and showed himself openly for tol- 
| issued had called him to the West Indies ; where, hav-| ment spared from professional business. The some Reflections on the Times Ihave lived in| ation, setting up for a patron of liberty of con- 
—— [I can vouch for the authenticity of the follow- ing occasion to prove his utter worthlessness, she} charms of beautiful scenery, doubly felt by those (1671—1731). By Edward Calamy, D. D., science. And the See of Chester happening soon 
proving ing narrative, in all its principal details. I have|had determined on separation, when his sudden| escaped from the imprisonment of a vessel, were now first printed. ‘ after to fall vacant, Dr. Wilkins, of whom Bishop 
= given it, as it was related by Mrs. M——, the| death released her from an engagement, which| now superadded to the delights of social inter- We shall quote, ad a perturam libri. The Burnet says, that he was ‘the wisest clergyman 
of this widow of a sea Captain formerly in the service of | becomes the worst of curses when confidence and| course. : great Popish Plot ond first. he ever knew,’ was by bis means promoted to that 
and ff- the British government, and who was personally | affection are gone. It was with regret that, after some months thus} "<4 reat Popish plot appears very plain from See. Though he that in that case compassed pre- 
e cents, acquainted with Julia and her story. The nar-| “ The melancholy to which you found me al passed in quiet retirement, Captain —— received Coleman’s Letters. And though it is evident ferment was a most excellent person, it was a dis- 
ter ond sator herself, who lived a few years since, and | prey,” Julia observed on concluding her history,| an order to prepare his vessel for a cruize in the from many things that fell out, and particularly advantage to him to be recommended by so bad 
aoe perhaps still lives, in retirement on the banks of |“ had its origin less in what I had lost, than in} southern seas. But that regret was tempered by | gon, divers addresses of the House of Commons,| 2 man. Yet he endeavored to do all the good he tal 
IONS. ' the romantic Avon,® was a woman of no ordinary | what I had never found. I was by nature affec-| the reflection, that he should not be separated from presented to his Majesty at several very different | could. : 
ris work character. tionate and confiding ; and I past my early youth! Julia. Their voyage was a fortunate one; and | times and upon a variety of occasions, and from “ But Buckingham could stick clese to 
—— During her husband’s lifetime, she accompanied | among those who could inspire neither affection| in returning, they touched at the Cape of Good | the Test Act in 1673, in which the two Houses} !°%g3 and was so open, that he disclosed almest 
ularly for him on all his voyages. On one occasion, he fell|nor confidence. I had become disgusted with} Hope, where he found letters from England a-| were so unanimous that the nation had for some| °Very thing he knew. He was ent to France in 
— sick and was confined to his birth, when a furious | life and with my fellow creatures when I met with waiting him. time been under no small apprehensi f the| 1671, to finish the treaty there, after the death of 
—— : : f : : . pprehension of the) 1. b - 
jan storm arose, and continued for some days with such | one, who reconciled me for a time to both, only to On re-embarking on their homeward voyage, growth of popery, and the danger we were in, in| ‘He uchess of Orleans. Bishop Burnet tells us, 
N G. _  * wmeeasing violence, that the sailors became dis- aggravate the subsequent disappointment that a-| Julia observed, that her companion was frequent- that respect, yet the discovery of this plot put ‘the ‘he had great liveliness of wit, and a peculiar fa- 
Sry couraged, and, as is but too often the case under | waited me. I am weary ef an existence that has ly absent and thoughtful ; that he sometimes pac- whole king JT fer mentation,and filled| CUlty of turning all things into ridicule, buthadno 
; such circumstances, insisted upon obtaining en- | been for me but a succession of sufferings ; I have] ed the deck for hours in gloomy meditation, and people universally with unspeakable terror. conduct. He could never fix his ¢ nor j 
nd concise trance to the spirit-room. seen my hopes raised but to sink again, and have} seldom conversed, even with her, in his usual free |" «Fo see the posts and chains put up in all govern his estate, though then the greatest in En- —— fay 
inspection 1 The mate descended to the cabin, and calling | felt my best feelings exercised only to be chilled] and cheerful manner. She asked for no explana-| of the eity, and a — number of the| S!and. He at length ruined both body:end hae — 
——— Mrs. M—— aside, he said: “If your husband | and tortured. tion; but a corresponding melancholy gradually | Trained Bands drawn out, night after night, well fortune and reputation equally. adn 
nds of the \ can possibly come on deck, let him make the ef-) I censure not a world in which I have never] stole over her own spirits. armed, and watching with Nan care, as if a| Vice appeared in his prac in very, @ tia. 
ue forse, fort. The sailors threaten to mutiny, I have lost | found enjoyment ; but I desire not to remain in They found themselves becalmed in the neigh- considerable oe ee was expected before| *tances, since at last he hecame contemptible, and 
g judicious P all authority over them, and they begin to talk of |it; and grieve that you should have incurred} borhood of the tropics. One day, when the idle morning ; and to be entertained from day to day| PO sickly aod sunk in his pasts, as es in 
nner, will 4 forcing the spirit-room door. If they do, not a|danger to purchase a life I have long ceased to} sails flapped in the scarcely stirring breeze, and with the talk of massacres designed, and a num-| *!! other was 
Thay oe soul on board can be saved.” value.” the impatient sailors strove to beguile the monoto- ber of bloody assassins read nn such pur- 
plars in our She bade the mate go on deck,and do what he| Towards the close of her relation Captain — ny of a calm by relations of danger and shipwreck poses, and recruits from ceed to support and 
— could to keep the sailors quiet for a few minutes ; | had frequently changed color ; and when she con-| Captain appeared more than usually agitat-| assist them (which things were the * sub- 
and then she returned to her husband’s bedside. | cluded, he paced the deck for some time in agita-| ed and depressed. The livelong day he walked jects of all conversation.) was very sufprisies.— 
He lay in a dangerous state, and she knew that|tion. At length, as if moved by some sudden im-} the deck, sometimes with hasty step, and changing The murder of Sir Edmund Bur Godfte ‘Caho 
any sudden exertion would risk his life. No one | pulse, he approached her: “I too,” he said,| expression of features, sometimes slowly and des- | had taken Oates’s deposition a." had Alte . 
would have thought, to look at Mrs. M——’s/|“have been unhappy. A word. may comprise] pondingly as meditating some heavy loss or ap- ae | 


: : . . . : - ' * had free conversation with Coleman in private,) 
beautiful and feminine features, and small, delicate | my history ; I am married—unsuitably, unhappi-| preaching misfortune. He scarcely addressed a| ~; 2 fy 
figure, that she was fitted to act the heroine. But | ly married,” he continued with much th ll word to Julia; and to her kindest questions he re- heme — about * 
great dangers sometimes call forth unexpected |“ We have separated. I am thus, as I was be- plied in monosyllables. in the morning, that ministers P abt read their 
wers. She took her husband's pistols, which | fore matriage, alone in the world. So have I When the night watch was set, he Sad — — 





ung, loaded, over his birth, descended to the | wished to continue”—He paused, in confusion.| Julia’s cabin. He seated himself, so as to shade dies; together with the frequent Sateen 7A 
e public, spirit-room, aad stationed herself with her back |“ I have nothing to offer,” he added at length,| his face from the lamp which hung from the ceil- traitors that ensued, andthe many dismal stories > 
Redon to the door. She had remained in that position |“ nothing to hope. I must soon awake from one ing of the little apartment, and remained for some handed about contioually, made the hearts, not —* 
god in such or- but a few minutes, when a noise was heard on| short dream of enjoyment; and its recollection} time in total silence. only of younger, butelder persons to quake for d ‘ J 
Europe. The deck, and the sailors rushed down the stairs in a| may soothe, or may embitter, the rest of my exis-|  “ You are not well,” Julia said at last, in her | fear, Not so much as a house was at that time to " Bi 
shots 50 cents. body. The foremost stopt, when he saw his cap-/| tence.” gentle tones ; “ you have been ill at ease for some | be met with, but what was provided with arms; Id bave been minded before he came into ex- i 


tain’s lady, and all looked at her with astonish-| Some days past; and, without any recurrence} days.” 





nor did any go to at night without apprehen- tonenley.” 

yPIES. ment. She cocked one of the pistols and addres-| to the chief subject of their thoughts, 2 became| He almost started at the sound of her voice,| sions of pte tie a very tragical that | , Calamy’s visit to the English ee Z intro- 
Boston Writ- sed them. “The first man that takes another | aware that their feelings were mutually under-| and it seemed that it was with an effort he re-| might happen before morning. And this was then duced him to Pococke and other > ~a- 
Writing i step down these stairs, it shall cost him his life.” | stood and reciprocated. They approached the} plied, without looking up: “TI am not ill in the case, not for a few weeks or months only, but] TPE the rest Dr. Gilbert, who amused him with 
CS ont So much resolution fairly awed the rough tars.| English shores and, almost unconciously, both} health.” 


for a greatwhile together. — 

Though I — time but young, yet can Pig: pow story of his I shall — Wa 
i ase forget how mach I was effected seeing declared he knew the ee —— — 
several that were condemned for this plot, suc locate of — eo, — 
as Pickering, Ireland, and Grove, &c. go to be sey the * ease At —_—e a, —* 
executed at Tyburn; and the pageantry of the isfied with ma ar⸗ sae ore — —* 
mock processions, on the 17th of November-* cide. 162 oe oes i — 

L’Estrange, (who used to be called Oli-| Ment ie * ae ede — i, cape 
ver’s fiddler,) formerly in danger of being hanged| C™ , —2 eens seo “yes widhoas —— 
for a spy, and about this time the admired buf-| Pon tt Set they — i, — 
ſoon of high-church, called them ‘ hebby-horsing fore tay : they — im. _There- on ee 
processions.’ ; Bass: commiting — the care of a : * 

“ In one of them, in the midst of vast crowds _Beneral him ve he — would have‘an 2 
of spectators, that made great acclamations, and eye The * pom ss bel dand bi —— 
showed abundance of satisfaction, there were car- * pric oy gen — f and brave and , a 
ried in pageants upon men’s shoulders t h the ight woont (U have forgotten —“ 

> 


“ Come, my lads,” she added in a milder tone ; | averted their eyes from the land so joyfully hailed There pause ilence. whi 
* go on deck and do your duty. When the blow | by their 9 was ———— by a ate ine die a 
is over, I promise you, you shall have a good| They landed without any exchange of enquiry| Julia. “I have letters from England ” he said at 
dram each. as to their future destinations. On the evening| fast, « They inform me”—he hesitated, until he 
Never did military harangue produce a hap-| following their arrival, Captain entered the] found composure to continue in a deliberate and 
pier effect. The sailors gave her three cheers, | apartment of Julia. After a few words of confus- sup voice, “ they inform me, that my wife 
returned cheerfully to their work, and the ship was|ed salutation, he said hastily : “ The sloop of ied about two months since.” Julia was silent, 
saved. war, to the command of which I am ordered, is| and the officer averted his face, as if to avoid her 
The circumstances now related on Mrs. M——’s | ready for sea. I leave this for Portsmouth to- look of compassion and enquiry. When, at last, 
authority, happened about thirty years ago. |morrow.” He spoke without venturing to look| he resumed the conversation, it was in a hurried 
: R. D. O.] | up; and when at length he raised his eyes, he| and unequal tone. “ We were mutually unsuited 
THE WORLD'S MORALITY. ow _ _— 4 —22 —2 on} to eaeh other, and her death has released me from 
A British naval officer was returning from the Se eh ee ay re, she| ice, Which I have ever feltto be a bondage. Tam 


d, alte % i “ : 
West Indies as on beard’a merchent- a me ee —* for poe yey free, but—I love you, Julia, I esteem your worth, 
man. He was some days at sea before he ob- usual 


: A b and wish your happiness, but I cannot—you will 
served the presence of a lady, the only female fectation to pretend ignorance of your feelings, or| not expect it—I cannot—make her my wife, 









































- : ived a slight wound which at first nep! . ' 
chief streets of the city, the of the eat ds a neg : 2 
; : to attempt to disguise my own. You have told! whom the world has kno istress.” ith the representative of the Devil behind him ards grew so bad, that the general officer — 
passenger in the vessel. She was in -_ coms aed me that you had nothing to offer; but I may sa * He dared not look X comad diedihen of his whispering ja his pastehe —— ully costing whe took charge of him, employed the best sur- — 
Lop age egg et — ined fo th this of myself with much more trath. My confi-| words. A stir on deck and the sway of the vessel | and caressing him, (though he afterwards desert-| S¢ons the army afforded, to look after him. Not ; . 
ee oe oe fence, my affection are already yours. Fer my| informed him, that the calm was at anend. “The| ed him, and feft him to shift for himself, beforehe| withstanding all their care, there was a mortifica- , 
The weather, veering between light winds and pon ond prospects in.Bife, F have —— 


thus, have —— 
. us, § have ing to risk or to sacrifice. our}: & we m u time. soon see 
sultry calms, was suddenly broken by a hurricane, | situation is not pe one: your profession | old England again.” He remained some time on 
which carried away the masts, and threw the ves- | renders you, in some degree, dependent on public} deck ; and, when he returned, Julia had retired 
sel, a shattered wreck, upon a reef of rocks et opinion ; and your own feelings may possibly in-| for the night. 
the Bahamas. The boats were lowered ; ;_| crease that dependence. For your own sake as The next morning, he knocked at the door of 
the eager crew and passengers had secured their | (,, mine, decide not hastily ; examine well the} Julia’s statecabin, without receiving an answer. 
dangerous retreat, when Captain — enquired state of your mind, and do not yield to feeling un· He entered; she was not there. He hastened 
hastily for the ee eS : — sanctioned by principle.” on deck ; no one had seen her. He searched the 
ee en Aer rei oa '_ Never before had Captain — met with aj. vessel, but all search was fruitless. At last a 
eye when —— Y* — to pull back to character like this. He gazed on Julia forsome} Scotch sailor, who had been one of the watch on 


— ith| ton, and no hope of saving life, but by cutting off ° 
ee —* Senge yond Po a limb, to which operation it was, in consultation, 
Fy Godtrey, carried before him by one that rode] Svtnine nt, aay: The 
on horseback, designed to remind the people of| fy "8 Delore, the surgeon that ha under 
his execrable murder. And a great number of| i$ ores ‘et taking his leave of him, placed two 
dignitaries, in their copes, with crosses, monks, oe - pen = — his reach— : 
friars, and Jesuits, and Popish Bishops in their when he found * ai — io. — tera < 
mitres, and with all their trinkets and appurtenan- — 2 Ya ne Ge Soe — 
ces. Such things as these very discernibly ⏑ 
ened and inflamed the general aversion of the na- a. te ween Sie ee wes oy ; 
tien from Popery ; but it is tobe feared, on the So indifferently was he nursed, that, waking 





































2— * seine : in the night, and wanting his cordial, and taki : —* 
aga moments in silence, as at a loss to divine her! | the precedi night, approached the captain, and | other hand, they put some le by way of re-| '"! ? - i ng 

the vessel ; and then, with eying — of meaning. és : ‘the tears stond on his rough cheeks, as We said :—|vulsion, upon hon — — — as pari owe — Ape —* mistake took the —— 

‘ife, sprang on the shelving deck, now — a Wil you,” at last he said, “ do this for me?| “It’s worse than I boded, Captain. You'll never | brought us even within an ace of ruin.” —* asit ha Aan — lie 7 
tn. weter, and descended the cabin stair. He Julia, I admire—I love you; but I cannot save] see your bonny leddy again. It was an hour be-| The Lords of the Casaz are all vividly sketch-| 90 —B Lrg Late Prop —— 
{od the object of bis search, apparently insen- you from the world’s censure ; you will lose all| fore the morning watch was called, I heard some-|ed. We give Shaftesbury ;— — he wowele in a 
— that your sex values most, station, honor, reputa-| thing splash in the water amidships. Iran for-| ‘The Lord Shaftesbury, who reckoned his in yaar ean aot — fi Pes of his — 
fast sing water and propped tion ; and will my respect and love compensate} ward to the gangway and there I thought I saw | merits considerable, upon account of his concern Gies desuemoana See ne | 

the loss ?” something white on the waves: but the ship was /in the Restoration, had as strong a head, and as J xt morning found him a» 


* You mistake me,” said Julia, “and probably} going at the rate of eight knots, and the moon was 


much craft, as any that were engaged in the de-| ™0St miserable — and the surgeons were 
attribute to exaggerated feeling what has its rise} down, and I thought it might be only a fancy af- 


sign, that would have ruined their native coun-| *°Ptised to see his body was parched, his 




































; J thought it migt 4 being ready to drop out of his head. ‘They 
ually in my reason asin my heart. I stated} terall. Little did I think it was her that was ay | try. Though he was at first deep in the French — : heedl ‘ P 
‘ ~~ the \ranger. . bet the simple truth, when I savd that I have no-} so kind to us, that tended me when I was sick and | intrigues, yet he was at length brought to oppose esaaapr ote ts —— in hi of — 
he on serene | thing to lose; nothing at least which possesses} far from my ain, and did more for me than physic | King Charles’s measures, and thereupon run py case it was needless to torment * —* * 
» oer value in my eyes. It is not therefore, by the pre-; or doctor could do!” ; ; down, and in danger of losing bis head, could but ing to dismember him. A motiaa’’ by iy 
+ Here, z ing with sent instance that you can justly estimate my at-- Captain —— rushed down into the cabin, and | the Court have found a jury to their purpose; for! however made, to see what could be pret : 
a pulled —_ * side, clenching with one arm | hment. The world’s opinion, so important to, shut himself up in Julia’s stateroom, in that bitter-| a bill of high treason was prefecred against him When he was laid to thei ——— 
a ae — i clasp- many is, in a measure, indifferent tome. I hold’ est frame of mind, when the poison of self re-{in 1681; but the grand jury brought in the mat- they found the mee ar —— 
ing his resc its judgment in no respect, and therefore I neither! proach is added to the sting of misfortune. There | ter, ignoramus. And when in the great contest| that respect quite over. Uses 4 danger in 
fixed . fear its censure nor value its praise. As little} oa that met his eye, was a letter on in the city about sheriffs, the Tories carried the — alley his the physi- 
have oad * la I ily brave its malignity ; but . Julia’s li table. He tore it open, and read— oint, this lord in 1682 fled into Holland, with ward heat, with suitable y vehement in-- 
I bad. songht the inconvenience of incurring it cannot, except in’ it needs not to say in what anguish of feeling—as | his heart almost broken, and _his spirit sunk to] j: 4. time, to.eies —* methods. Ina 
the right My own bosom’is the world with which I must “Ihave no reproach to make. You found me| activity here, thatin about #ix weeks’ time he tobee coméfder his and lived 
hardly mine. , sng | live in peace; and I am accustomed to regulate’ weary of life and willing-to relinquish it. You | breathed his last. : to bis family. not have | 


my conduct according to what it feels to be right. | saved me froma death which I had desired to 
If] know myeelf, I will never act what I believe: meet; and to you I owe some of the happiest 
to be a dishonorable or a vicious part; but my: years of my existence. I told you, on our first 


. ‘ related such a as this from 

“ Mr. Lecke, who was his secretary, while ‘he may — every man 
Be. — 9 Hor, was hie” 9 i, and but having it from Dir. Gilbest, I thought J might : 
has published short Memoirs of him; and it is| °°! pon it—-London Court Journal. 
pity that they should have been so curtailed. Bish- 














own perceptions of right and wrong determine for; acquaintance, that I had neither hope nor pros- ; 
; me what is honorable and virtuous. Thave di in life. nothing to lose or tosacrifice. 1 have | op Burnet represents him asone that had great It isan hesaldic 
had but ed in this ease according to my principles of mor- fost nothing, then ; and have enjoyed a season of | fondness for jadicial astrology, though thereby| bears three —* thes, Bast Couper 
evidently al rectitude ; decide according to yours. You will} tranquility, such as I had once feared, life did not | imposed upon like others. It was he that was Shaft hoary’s ( armas: Lord 
"7" eqvall stream near Hamilton la Scotland. lose both your own esteem and mine if you suffer| - afford. 


the real projector of King Charles’s shutting up' of the Cow kind. Cooper) const isan animal 
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2 man, “ Mr. Hobart of Leicester,” says the Couri- 
:_ et, “expressed himself in opposition to the plan 
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You know you're welcome.— Beaumont end 
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FRIDAY EVENING, FEBRUARY 12, 1830. 


Marie Mignot—the French Shore. A drama 
has recently been produced in Paris with great e- 
clat,—founded on a personal history of the most 
romantic description—resembling that of Jane 
Shore in some remarkable particulars, but still 
more full of strange vicissitude thar. the tragical 
biography of that unfortunate Englishwoman.— 
A glance at its chief details may be interesting to 
a portion of our readers. Marie Mignot who was 
lifted from a counter toa throne, to fall thence in- 
to the lowest depths of wretchedness, was the 
daughter of a linen-draper of Grenoble. She was 
gifted with a beauty anda simplicity of manner 
which won the hearts of all who knew her. Her 
first lover was the pr:vate secretary of a councillor 
of Parliament in the reign of Louis XIV. who was 
engaged to marry her, when an accident of the 
most extraordinary description, which can only 
be alluded to, not recounted, caused the strriage 
to be broken off suddenly. This ruptuse made 
some noise in Grenoble, and excited the Curiosity 
of the old councillor himself, to see the beauty 
who had been so beloved, and then deserted, by 
his secretary. He saw her,—was smitten with 
her charms—found fault with the folly of the 
young man in losing such a treasure—and com- 
mitted a still greater himself by marrying the little 
grisette. 

The moment Marie became the wife of the 
councillor of Parliament, she totally changed her 
manners and mode of life; procured instructions 
from the first masters in every fashionable accom- 
plishment, and was soon in a condition to receive 
and mix with the best society in the city. Her 
old thusband soon died—leaving his widow a 
handsome fortune to console her for his loss. 

_ Oace her own mistress, she bethought herself of 
quitting the place where her low origin was so 
well known,—and accordingly repaired to Paris. 
“There, by a lavish expenditure of her wealth, she 
created a lively sensation, and was for a long time 
the talk of 
ers, 








land, maried the widow of his brother, abdicated 





ty prizes, and her efforts on these oceasions have 
been replete with spirited conception and with 
smooth and beautiful diction. We will receive 
and forward the names of subscribers to the pro- 
posed collection, which will be handsomely print- 
ed and delivered at a very low price. 





Good idea. A few days agointhe Heuse of 
Commons of North Carolina, when a bill for al- 


was under consideration, Mr. Sherrard ed 
an amendment in the following words,—“ And 
be it further enacted, that no lawyer in either 
branch of the Legislature shall be permitted to 
speak longer than ten minutes on any one subject, 
under a forfeiture of his yearly wages.” The 
limbs of the law, it is said, were taken all aback 
by this movement. 


Bones of the Behemoth. The editor of the 
New York Commercial says he is satisfied he has 
been humbugged about the bones now exhibited 
at one of the rooms in Tremont House,—and that 
they are unquestionably the relics of a great whale. 
He says if you were to stick a knife into these 
bones the sperm would probably run. We might 
say too that if a fork or a spoon were thrust into 
the said editor’s head, some evidence of brains 
would perhaps appear,—and the chance would be 
as great in one case as in the other. 4 








Biographical Dictionary. Mr. Flint of the 
Western Review proposes to publish an Ameri- 
can Biograpical Dictionary in three volumes 18 
mo. of 500 pages each. ‘We should consider 
that man a benefactor to his age and country,” 
says the Lancaster Gazette, “‘ who would furnish 
us with what Walsh promised, but failed to per- 
form.” 





THE THEATRE. 

Mr. Kilner’s Benefit: It must not be forgotten that this 
evening is appropriated for the benefit of Mr. Kilner, who 
has just completed a short engagement at the Tremont 
theatre, and who expects a remuneration for his services, 
in the generosity of the Boston public, with whom he has 
for many years been a distinguished favorite. The labors 
of Mr. Kilner at the Federal street theatre, up to the peri- 
od when it yielded the victory to its younger rival in Tre- 
mont street, ought not to be forgotten by the friends of the 
old establishment,—we are assured that his claims will be 
borne distinctly in mind by all who visit the new one. The 
sterling comedy of the Twelfth Night, with a most admir- 
able cast, will be brought forward on this occasion,—the 





the crown and came to Paris, where Louis XIV. ; 





M S| singularly cold civility” —the effects of which are felt by 
gave him the Abbey of Saint Germaimales-Pres, | the suffering party, long after their exposure to it, Large 
This “ King and no King” saw: the charming: are often shut dp for many days, and even sometimes for 
widew of the Marech and seéretly mar. | weeks, together, By. 4 ~~ 
ried hers.” = — joved and rety “---'-@pened, and a Gre made atte ke RE 


She had now reached the height of her fortune, 


and her descent was as rapid as her elevation had: 


_ been. She survived her royal spouse many, 





years,—being known by the nickname of the — tf oe ee 
es wee me CR rcs ppm prapievng ample 
an extremity of poverty, that she actually | Garn aomall windeslll, through the crevice, or opening of 
- a beggar in the streets, and was found starved to! & door, or window, which sisikes the neck or back 
death ata church door! - sige" | of some timid maiden, or awk country youth, who 
; | places, —— 

f ees So te the fire. isat 

‘ Iments to the Constituti The pi Leste corsed, and by the doctrine of compensation, 


sition to reduce the number of membets in the, 
lower House of our State Legislature, has been . 
the text for a good deal of “ slangwhanging” in: 
that Honorable bedy. We should be glad to re- 
port at length the speeches of seme of the great. 
_men who direct the concerns of the Common- 
wealth, as specimens of native eloquence,—but we: 


unfortunately have no room to spare for that pur- | 
pose, and are not sure that our readers would be! 


particularly editied by our labors. One gentle-; 


- proposed by the select committee. . He stated 
that he distinctly recollected the battles of Lex- 
ington and Bunker’s Hill: he knew well what our 
liberties cost, the blood that was spilt, the battles 
that were ft : and the lives given to the cause 
were fresh in his recollection. And whe was it 
(said Mr. H.) that fought tliese battles? The 


that is, they cannot bear to be roasted—for politeness 
sake. 

Night arrives, and the hour for sleep finds the favored 
guest in a bed, which has been for weeks a bed of state, 
and between sheets, which are so damp that they adhere 
to the skin. Perhaps the room had been washed out in 
the morning, iu order te be in nice trim, and as an evi- 
dence of still greater respect to the visiter, who, in addi- 
——— pellicnens, receives 
the cold damp air coming from the and w 

Colds, coughs, and consumptions, are often the effects 
of this kind of friendly attentions, which are succeeded 
by another series, scarcely less distressing, and still more 

— ah oe Pen gene a Hi 
eace, 
ee thane: dank of escape, uader the kindness 
of those friends, of whom one class bring on the * 
and the other kill, while promising to cure it.—Journal of 


warm. Leather of various kinds, frm, or pliable 


ts at the shortest warning made to assume every variety of 





_ hardy yeomanry of the country—the farmers sir.' 


_- ‘They fought, sir, for the constitution and liberties 


under which we live. They had the privilege of 
being represented by towns in this House; we 
have it now, and [ hope it will not be taken from 
* us. We ought not to interfere with the geograph- 
ical lines of towns, and class the yeomanry—the 
farmers—with the transient population which 
might reside in an adjoining town. The farmers 
ought not to be deprived of their dear-bought 
rights, to gratify the printers, bookbinders, bar- 
bers, cobblers, tailors and tinkers, who were mov- 
" ing here and there,and had no —— of 
abode.” The next day Mr. Baylies of "Paunton, 
tabbed the gentteman duwn very handsomely.— 
We should like to be the barber to this Mr. Ho- 
bart. If we didn’t make him eat his words, with 
a bason effet soap-suds as the sauce to them, we 


would forswear thé strap and lathering-brush for-! rere may —— belle, if in 





seme by Mre. Wells. By an advertisement 


on our third page it will be seen that Mrs. Anna 
Maria Wells, Gormerly of this. city, is about to 
publish a volume-ef Poems by subscription. — 
The verses heretofore written by this lady have 
been warmly received and much and deservedly 
praised. It will be reelected that Mrs. Wells 
bas been © successful competitor for several litera- 


shape and Ggure, called for by convenience or fashion — 
But we mistake,—fashion, that despotic destroyer of com- 
fort, and too often a sworn foe to health, will not allow 
the feet of a lady fair to be incased in leather. She must 
wear, forsooth, cloth shoes with a thin leather sole, and 

- even this latter is barely conceded. A covering for 
feet never originally intended to be seen beyond the 
chamber or the parlor, is that now adopted for street par- 
ade and travel; and they whose cheeks we would not that 
the winds ef heaven should visit toe roughly, brave in 
prunello the extremes of cold and moisture, and offer 
themselves as willing victims to all the sufferings of the 
shivering ague, catarrh, and pains rheumatic. Tell them 
of a wiser course; argue with some on their duties, as 
and as wives, to preserve their health—with oth- 
ers, as daughters of beauty who are risking by approach- 
ing disease the loss of their loveliness, and they will reply, 
that they cannot wear those horrid large shoes—that 
leather not fit so nicely on the feet, and that Jadia 
rubber shoes are frightful. They do not reflect that beau- 
ty consists in the Gitness and harmony of things, and that 
we cannot associate it with the ideas of suffering and dis- 
ease. The light drapery so gracefully and elegantly ar- 
raaged as to exhibit without obtruding her figure, is wor- 
thy of all admiration in a Grecian aymph, under a Gre- 
cian sky, and when its bearer is warmed by a southern 
sua. The muslin robe of one of our beauties of the ball- 
room is tasteful and appropriate when een anes 
our aa- 





these costumes they were seen walking the streets mid 
sleet and wind? Pity they would assuredly command— 
but will a female be} content with the offering which any 
is sure of receiving? We have gazed on the finest 
protections of the chisel ad the penile bare stodied 
y with the admiration of a lover, and the purposes 

of an artist, and we do assure our female readers 
however much we may admire a small and finely turned 
foot when seen tripping through the mazes of the dance, 
soenneat teh eqna lt nish agignstd ayaynnpvenee® by 
suitable covering in a winter be is covering is not 
llo or that most flimsy 


But how, conceding all the beauty claimed by its ad- 
mirers to an exhibition of smell feet, ia peat tight shoes, 





tering the mode of compensation to the members |’ 


ly | en divers 


jj was dressed in a brown hunting shist, which partly con- 


; | be, pointing to the bed, motioned him to make ne noise; 


the | near the head of thé $éd, walked softly ba 


that | existence by a pistol. Vv. 


itually worn, and the foot in a great 
measure exposed to the air, custem might then be adduc- 
ed as an grgument against i utions. It is 


THE WILDERNESS. 


1 In that part of Kentucky which borders on Virginia, 
there lies a — of country, in which, from its reai 
elevation, are the sources of several considerable 
rivers—the Sandy, running in a northwest direction, the 
Kentucky, running to the south, and the Cumberland, to 
the southwest, all of which discharge their waters into the 
Ohio. Through this elevated tract, which, from its drear- 
iness and want of improvement, or populati 

* the wilderness,” lay one of the great thoroughfares,which 
the first settlers from Virginia to Kentucky, used to pass. 
The comparative barrenness of this tract Prevented any 
settlements on it for a considerable time after the fertile 
lands of Kentucky had begun to smile with buildings and 
improvements. the increasing number of travellers 
on the road gradually invited persons to establish a few 
small houses of entertainment, at first, of indifferent ac- 
Commodations, but gradually ia mumber, and 
improving in quality, under the growing encouragement 
they received ; until, at the present day, the traveller to 
the western country, finds himself as well accommoda- 
ted on the road “ through the wilderness,” as in any other 
part of his journey. . 

The desolate character of the surrounding country, and 
the discom/ort of the pilgrims who first sought new homes 
in the we.t, are now known only by the stories that are 

ed in the memories of the aged, or in the vernacu- 
* jests of their eastern neighbors, and which, originating 
in “ the wilderness,” are sometimes unjustly attributed to 
the whole State of Kentucky, such as that of a landlady, 
who, being requested by a very fastidious gentleman from 
the east to make his strong, cut him short by re- 
plying, “‘oh! [know the rule of making strong coffee— 
forty grains to lon.” 

But their local anecdotes are not all of this playful and 
innocent character. The settlers of the western country, 
in what may be called, the second stage of emigration, oft- 
en tra with a part of their estates in gold and silver, 
and others, who went to explore the country, and to buy 
land, if they liked it, aleo carried with them money to 
make their . These presented to the lawless 
anc un a temptation to engage in the business, 
so rare inthis country, of highway robbery, to which 
sometimes murder was superadded. Many an atrocious 
crime has been perpetrated in these wilds which the world 
has never suspected, and those who have been its victims 
have been supposed by their distant friends to have fallen 
a prey to disease, for want of medical aid, and the ordi- 
nary comforts of home. Some of these tragical events 
have since come to light, such as the enormities practised 
by the Harpes, and they would make interesting tales of 

in the monotony of our peaceful annals.— 
lt is said that sometimes these freebooters 


ting 
cretly aid them by slightly laming 
guests, or by drawing the loads of their pistols, so that the 
ansuspecting traveller, when attacked on the road, could 
neither escape nor resist. 
It was during the time of which we speak, that Mr. O- 
gilvie, formerly so well known in Virginia as a 
of the Godwenian philosophy, conceiving 
sire to see the western country, set off from Richmond for 
Lexington in Kentucky. It was in the month of October, 
and wearisome day's ride, that a little 
— the road, and 


y 

vefreshment for himeelf.and his jaded horse, he stopt, and 
soeemmomens SS Sem = 

woman, the a he saw, civilly answer 
htm te the 2 eye gly alighted, and going in t 
a tolerable fire, enjoyed the luxury of rest, while his host- 
ess was discharging the duties of and cook. Ia no 
long time, she set before him a supper of comfortable, but 
homely fare, of which, having liberally partaken, and giv- 
the eld woman remarked she 
“ expected” he “chose bed,” and, pointing to one which 
stood in a corner of the room, immediately went inte the 
a while, to give him an opportuuity of undressing. — 
fore he had been long in bed, and while he was con- 
me himeelf on his good fortune, the latch of the 
was drawn, and there entered a dark looking man of 
gigantic stature and ferm, with stiff black hair, eye brows 
and beard. He was apparently about eight and twenty, 


| 


cealed a pair of dirty buckskin overalls, and he wore 
moccasins of the same material. Mr. O. thought he had 
‘wever seen any thing half so ferocious. As soon as this 
man entered the room, his mother, for so she Proved to 


steps, he walked to the chimney, 


the looks of the new comer, and 
not caring to be teazed by conversation, drew his head 
under the bed clothes, so that he could see what was pass- 
ing without leaving his own face visible. The two soon 
entered into conversation, but in so low a voiee, that Mr. 
O. could not distinguish what was said. His powers of 

i wrought up to the most painful pitch of 
intensity. Atlength the man, looking towards the bed, 
made some remark to his mother, to which Mr. O. heard 
her reply “no, { hardly think he’s asleep yet,”—and they 
again conversed ia a low voice, as before. Aftera short 
interval, while the man sat @ith his feet stretched out to- 
wards the fire, on which he was intently gazing. 

“ Don’t you think he's asleep now;” he was heard to 
say. : 

% Stop,” says she, “I'll go and see ;” and moving near 
the bed, under the pretext of taking something from a 
small table, she approached zo near, as to see the face of 
our traveller, whose eyes were closed,but who was 
my Chg th ne. On her return to the fire place, she 
said, “ Yes he’s fast asleep now. 

On this the mountaineer, rising from his stool, reached 
up to the rack, and taking down with his right hand, an 
old greasy cutlass, walked with the same noiseless step 
towards the traveller's bed, and stretching out the other 
hand, at the moment that Mr. O. was about to implore his 
pity, took down a venison ham which h oo te nee 
ck to re, 
and begau to slice some pieces for his supper, and Mr. O. 
who lay, more dead than alive, and whose romantic fancy 
heightened the terrors of all he saw, had the unspeakable 
gratification to find that these kind hearted children of 
the forest had been talking low, and that the hungry hun- 
ter, who had eaten nothing since the morning, had fur- 
bore making a noise, lest they sheuld interrupt the slum- 
bers of their wayworn guest. The next day, Mr.O. who 
was an enthusiast in physioguomy, remarkable 
benevolence in the features of the hunter, which by the 
false and deceitful glare of the fire light, had escaped him, 
and in his recital of this adventure, which furnished him 
with a favorite occasion of exercising his powers of de- 
clamation to great advantage, in a matter of real life, he 
ofien declared that he had never taken a more refreshing 
night’s rest, or madea more grateful repast than he had 
done in this humble . 

We cannot forbear to add that the subject of our me- 
moir was reserved for a different, thoagh not less tragical 
fate, than that which seemed here to him. Af 
ter having been an object of criticism or admiration, as a 
professed rhetorician and declaimer, in all the principal 
cities of the Union—after trying his oratorical powers in 
the Surry institute—after encountering in various forms, 
disappointment obloquy, and, to use one of his own allit- 
erations, the miseries of debt and destitution, he became! 
heir to a title and a large estate in Scotland, and unable 
either to do without the use of opium, or to bear that de- 
terioration of the faculties which its habitual use superin- 

, he very soon afterwards put an end to his weary 


-—Virginia Literary Museum. 








ball passed through his heart and he expired immediately. 


A Serious Question. The Observer relates a very 
anecdote, the substance conversation heard ia 
street in this city, by one of the visitors of the poor. 
In one corner ef a room by an Irish family, there 
was an old straw bed, ia which was a little boy, whom the 
mether was covering with some » on the top of which 
she placed an eld door. ‘ Mother,’ said the boy, ‘how do 
poor folks make out this cold weather, who have no doors 
to lay on their bed ?’— Trareller. 

‘The Mayor of New York has just ofered a reward of 
$500 for the detection of the person or persons engaged 
in attempting the forcible abduction of a young lady some 
weeks ago, in that city. Itseems from this, then, that 
the gossipping story told in the Rochester Courier, of the 
— being alever of Miss Gordon, is not believed.— 





Mr. Force announces that he has disposed of the estab- 
lishment of the Washington National Journal to Mr. Geo. 
Watterston, late Librarian to Congress. 


The Manager ofthe Park Theatre, in. New York, will, 
according to the New York papers, give a Masquerade 
Ball,a the 17th inst. the law of the State, and the fine of 
a $1000 to the contrary notwithstanding. 

Every body knows, we presume, that Benedict Arnold 
was the object of scorn and contempt in England, after 
his treachery, and that he was often grossly insulted in 
that country. The following anecdote, however, which 
we have never seen in print, may be newto some of our 


s. ’ 

Shortly after the peace of '83 Arnold was presented at 
court. While the King was conversing with him, Lord 
Balcarras, a stately old nobleman, who. had fought under 
Gen. Burgoyne in the campaigns of America, was pre- 
sented. King introduced them with, 

“ Lord Balcarras—General Arnold.” 

‘ What, Sire,” said the haughty old Earl, drawing up 
his lofty form, “ the traitor Arnold?” and refused to give 
as my hand. 

e Consequence, as may be anticipated, was a chal- 
lenge from Arnold. ‘They met, and it was arranged that 
the parties should fire tegether. At the signal, Arnold 

> but Lord Balcarras, throwing down his pistol, tura- 
ed on his heel, and was walking away, when Arauld ex- 
claimed, 

“ Why don’t you fire, my Lord ?” 
“ Sir,” said Lord B. looking over his shoulder, “ I leave 
you to the executioner." —New Haven Palladium. 


Mr. M’Donald Clark, not unknown to the readers of 
in this city, has published along lyric ia the New 
ork Constellation, (and excellent paper, by the way,) on 
Red Jacket, the great Seneca Chief, who died recently in 
the western part of New York. We have not room for 
the effusion at length, but take a line or two by way of 
showing its merits. Take, for instance the following : 
‘¢ My mind seemed to sound a crooked 
Whose bullets dash away." * 

“A crooked gun” is an excellent thought—probably it 
is one of those — te shoot round a haystack. The sec- 
retary of war might be made acquainted with the plan, 
and have it tried at the Harper's Ferry armory. 

There are two other lines that we think flat injustice to 
the old chief, whose deeds in arms Washington approved 
and rewarded, and whose eloquence was, a year since,the 
common theme of applause in this city, Washington and 
New York. 

‘ Who never——but—awa: way, 
Yonder let the Red Chief lay.ꝰ 

“ The Red Chief lay” —this is making a hen of the “ old 
cock,” whose voice le were not wont to call cackling. 

We would rather hear or read the red man’s lament 
over the body of the great chief.—Philadelphia U. States 
Gaselte. 





LINES—sy s. T. COLERIDGE. 


Written in the common place book of Miss Barbour, 
daughter of our late minister to England. 

Child of my muse! in Barbour’s gentle hand 

Go cross the main: thou seek'st ‘no foreign land : 

‘Tis not the clod beneath our feet we name 

Our country. Each Heaven-sanctioned tie the same, 

Laws, manners, language, faith, ancestral blood, 

Domestic honor, awe of womanhood ; 

With kindling pride thou wilt rejoice to see 

Britain with elbow-room and doubly free! 

Go seek thy countrymen! and if one scar 

Still linger on that fratricidal war, 

Look to the maid who brings thee from afar ; 

Be thou the olive leaf and she the dove, 

Aad say, I greet thee with a brother’s love ! 

Grove, Highgate, August, 1829. 
LAELIA 
Selected from Foreign Papers and Literary 

Journals received at the Office of the Galaxy 

and Mercury. 

THE PERSONS OF THE POETS. 

Byron is still before us, and whatever light has been e- 
mitted from his mind,—and it was all brillianc »—his per- 
son indicated nothing of the mental vigor which amazed 
and delighted a wondering world. His youth was not 
healthy, and his carly dissolution proves that his constitu- 
tion was naturally feeble. His features were regular, but 
loweringly ; “sicklied over with a pale cast of thought,” 
and bespeaking a mind ill at ease; his eyebrows were 
rather heavy, and the clasped lips indicated a heaviness 
of the heart which provoked thoughts neither social nor 
delightful. We have seen him in some of his gayest moods 
and, though the natural urbanity of his disposition at such 
times seemed to justify the illustration of Moore—“a 
beaatiful bust from within"—we thought we could 





still diecover of that discontent which was prey- 
lag open his heart. 
hy should Byron have been a man of sorrow ? 


He 
burst suddenly into fame ; the gulph which separates 

ius from the temple which “shines afar” was passed by 
him at once, and he stood revealed the poet of 
the age—the most caressed the most admired off all his 


cotemporaries. Fortune he did not want; his 
patrimony was comparatively am and he wedded an 
heiress. Yet the author of “ Chi ” was unhap- 


py; he was fend of singularit rtial ¢ opinions, 
and oanan excellent yy pester 5* visions of 
cood ? Were his idena, ti opinions 
~ Were his i . aad even his 
superindaced by a diseased constitution A 
one ee 
Sie Walter Scott, like 
‘tune to be lame; but, unlike the noble poet, the baronet is 
h to attempt concealing an 


enoug accidental de- 
fect. There is no affectation about him; none of the ty in 


cant of literature; and strangers, on seeing him for the 
first time, feel mortified: his leck and are at com- 
plete variance with their ideas of the of Waverly ; 
and they wonder how so dull and sombre-looking 

coukl write “ Marmion” and “ The Lady of the Lake.” 
This, indeed, with few exceptions, is generally the case 


with regard to other poets as well as Sir Walter. We 


form, in privacy ——— eager paige dearer nius, | | 
and approximation is too often fatal to that edatration 


which has been fostered at a distance. Dr. Johnson says 
no man is great in the eyes of his valet ; and, perhaps, if 


veverential, approximating more to white than grey ; 
the quantity with which his head is clothed bepeaiame 
vigor of his “constitution. of 


and the beautiful, but still his castles wese not al- | 


cn Seetaeny te nansove Motnes) copenyent — bead 
on his haads. Perhaps this technical pro- 
ceeds from the violence done in his study the 

night te those hours which ought to have been devoted to 


vest. 

Sir Walter, ia bis person, dors not contradict the theory 
which we are endeavoring to elucidate. He tells ue hia- 
selfthat his youth was consumed by disease, and thet we 
owe all those Gctions which have delighted, and still de- 
lighe, the world, to the habit of romances acguir- 
ed during those years when he was chained, by sickness, 
to the lonely couch. ae 

There is, hawever, another theory, not wanting in ad- 
vocates, which Sir Walter, in his person, contradicts. It 
has been often asserted that geuius, like children, dislikes 
giants; and that talent—more — —— talent 
—is found, like diamonds, in small bodies only. Pope, 
and Swift, and Cowper, and a hundred others, have been 
referred to in proof of this opinion ;, but the — 
have not been numerous enough. Had the ——— 
the dectrine gone farther they would have refut 

— have lly been big men.— 
selves ; the greatest poets — ara re 
Shakspeare, if his bust at Avon be adm! saa ge 
ity, wasn large man; and Dryden, we all know | 
most of collussal height; Johnson was @ giant in more 
senses than one, and Goldsmith was as bulky as he was 
awkward. Ben Jonsen was six feet high; and Farquhar 
was lieutenant in a company of grenadiers. fn our ewn 
day the examples multiply almost beyond the power ef 
enumeration : Wilson, the author of the “ Ile of Palms,” 
is one of the largest men iv Edinburgh ; and Allan Cun- 
ningham, the ‘tig-hearted Scot,” is. ef such a bulk 
meuld that he 2* been a oe for the ——— 2 gi- 
ant. Jammy Hogg is ample enough to Gil not only 
one horse chaise, but a whole pew in the kirk ; and South- 
ey, in altitude, approaches six feet. 

On the other hand, it must be confessed that the major: 
ity of the followers of the tuneful nine graduate trom fuur 
to five feet six. One of the ancients was so slender that 
he carried, like a modern jockey, weights to prevent tWe 
wind from — him away, like a paper kite; and, 
on the revival of letters, many a poor poet might have 
served for an animated Molian harp; the wind did not 
carry them away, but hunger had so impaired their cor- 
poral man that it absolutely whistled through them. 

In modern times the poet need not even look to the 
work house, that gloomy prespect of the unfortunate ; but 
still too many of them are below that standard which the 
recruiting sergeant deems absolutely necessary for milita- 
ry candidates. 

Charles Lamb is as fragile as the old office stool he sits 
on in the India House ; aad it is well that his fine spirit is 
abroad amidst all that is good and lovely in creation, for 
it has but an indifferent tenement to inhabit at home.— 
Leigh Hunt, like his own poetry, is quite devoid of sub- 
stance ; but there is considerable grace about his slim, or 
as ladies would say, well-attenuated, figure. The portrait 
affixed to “ Lord Byron and his Cotemwporaries,” is a mis- 
erable caricature of the author of “ Rimini.” 

Poor Harry Neele was among the smallest of small men, 
and, being inclined to corpulency, he even booked shorter 
than he really was. His eye, “in fine frenzy rolling,” 
however, amply atoned, if it needed apology, for his want 
of altitude ; and his intellectual-looking forehead bespoke 
the energy of that fine mind which has bequeathed to pos- 
terity so much that deserves to perpetuate his genius and 
his memory. There was one on whose tomb we would 
also drop a tear: like Neele, he was snatched too early 
from those who loved him, but his spirit survives him, and 
in translating the characteristic songs of Carolan, he has 
linked his memory to the name of the last and greatest of 
the old Irish bards. —we allude to Furlong. His 
in many particulars, resembled Neele’s, and, like the au- 
thor of the “ Romance of History,” he stood abeut five 
feet high. Apropos: talented Irishmen are all of low 
stature ; Curran was a complete Celt ; black eyes, black 
hair, and sallow skin. Five feet four was his mark ; and 
Sheil has not advanced an inch beyond him. Moore is 
even below that standard ; and Lawlor, the author of the 
“ Harp of Innisfail,” might be coupled any day with the 
gifted bard, “ the poet of all circles, and the favorite of his 
own.” 

The last time we saw Mr. Moore was at the Did City 
of London Tavern. He was there to assist in raising a 
fund for erecting a testimonial to the Duke of Wellington. 
He was surrounded by his Whig friends, Lurd Lansdown, 
Agar Ellis, and a host of others. His restless vivacity,the 
exuberance of his spirits, and the good natured laugh, at- 
tracted general attention; and when it was whispered thay 
he was the celebrated poet, “ Law!” I heard staring gea- 
Gone —— “is ix — who would thiok !”— 

we might wonder, let sicians sa 

what they will, the bulk of —— will’ever — 
high qualiGcations, be they mental or bodily, with manly 
beauty and a large person. Mr. Meore wore a frock coat, 
and when he stood forward to address the meeting—which 
he did gracefully and eloquently—he held his umbrella ia 
his hand, upon which ever and anon hé leant when he re- 
quired to recollect himself. None of the portraits are like 
him: Shee’s less than any one, for it gives you the idea 
of a much larger man. The upper past of the face is 
good, the eye brilliant, and the forehead ample and high. 

he bump of causality is prominent, but there is - 
erable deficiency in the lower part of his face ; the nose is 
too sharp, the chin too narrow and Projecting, and these 
are indications which bespeak any thing rather than ener- 
gy or decision. All your stern characters have rounded 
chins and large noses—not long, but bulky ; if that term 
may be applied to a feature so prominent and useful, par- 
ticularly since the introduction of fashionable snuff boxes. 

It waz at a public meeting at the London Tavern, too, 
that I first saw Themas Campbell. Like Mr. Moore, he 
is a diminutive man, hardly exceeds five feet four, and is 
totally deficient in those external characteristics which 
serve as indices tothe mind. His forehead is low, his eye 
dull, and his whole face has been cast in an ord 
mould. Though prepared for this, I confess the first look 
disappointed me: my belief in Lavater vanished, and 
from that moment l abandoned the system of Gall. A 
second look partially reconciled me, and, in a shert time > 
I fancied I discovered proofs of intellect. Mr. Campbell 
made a speech on the occasion, and, at he was extremely 
—— re 2— ee that he partook, in 

mittee-room, of something more stimulati 
* — advice. — —c 
¶ know not how far Mr. Moore or Mr. Campbell jus- 
tifies the critic whose opinions we have been endeavoring 
toilinstrate. Mir. Moore, we believe, is against him : from 
infancy he has always enjoyed good health, and its evi- 
on his cheeks in boyhood, added to the attraction 
of his musical powers, had a powerful effect in conciliating 
the good opinion of the ladies. Mr. Campbell’s constitu- 
tion is so Vigorous that it remains uninjured by his habit 
of stopping 8 ine every day till three o'cleck in the after- 
noon. is fri is expect a new i 
« Pleasures of Sleep.” — — him on the 
& 8 


PROMENOLOGY. 
The State Walk. The walk is slow and jestic. 
head is thrown back, and the eye is elevated to the cloods, 
save when a passer-by is honored with a 
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The Traffic Walk. The bands are inthe pockets, and Here the Court cut x 
eyes Sxed eed short Mir. Tubbs's narrative . 
tine; —— sigh y fectined focowing an imaginary ordering him to state why be objected te ng 
hurried. He is a man of business, om ecard oa ———— — Ee pred 
od fall of calculations on cotton, molasses, sugar and log. ubbs. ay peor a ny no quadril 


swings at with his bod 
clining: Grst to one side of the curs 
* * arms, at the su:ne time, being flung from right to 


or &zven inches from the ground at every step, as if the 
owner were making his i i 
e helt eye . way up stairs, or wading through 


th.e shoe from toe to heel as the foot is thrown — * 


€ tind out the sole as soon as The noise this ope- eee Sea eannttan eet Rymier aeies Ot Se 
r: ition produces, is intended attention choicest qualities) was introduced, and bibetic ns 
& tho makesit. — *— fop poured out té the healths of the Sultan and our own ‘be- 








- You don't mean to say you kill’d her. 





P 
n 
@ emonstration of this dignified species of lozomotion.— 
4 poised 
« om one leg as on a pivat, the other describes a lateral arc 















































































led Bridget, quarreiied 
with Bites. ubbs; and I were everlasting blowing up 
Bridget. But what can one do three women? It 
were ail of no use; say what | could, my coals, cash and 
turnips, were clandestinated out of my house to pay for 
the quadnilling, and I verily believe they'd have drilled me 
into a quad, if [ had uot put a stop to it by packing Bridg- 
et off to her uncle's at Northampton.” 

Evidence was then called to prove that he had repeat- 
edly given Miss notice that he would not be answerable, 

of course she was non suited. 


SPLENDID ENTERTAINMENT AT CONSTATINO- 
PLE. 


Constantinople, Oct. 11, 1529. 
This day, at his country seat, Levend Chiftlik, situate 
about Give miles from the capital, on the road, | 
an elegant fete was given by Ali Effendi, the Silictar or} 
Sword Bearer to the Sultan, to his Excellency Sir Robert 
Gordon, Admiral Sir Pulteney Malcolm, and several dis- 
tinguished Officers of the Royal Navy. 

The repast was sumptuous in the extreme ; every deli- 
cacy in abundance ; and it will appear alinost incredible. 
that one hundred and ten dishes were successively served 
up to acompany of only seventeen in number. Yet the 
Turks are a temperate nation ! 

Dinner was announced shortly after the arrival of the 
party; and the distinguished host, after having preside d 
some time at the head of his table, withdrew to an a i- 
joining apartment. During this interval, to honor tis 


grace in 


The Swing Walk. The rian, in this walk, 
4 and countenance in- 
to one side of the street, and then to the oth- 


Aails. 
Tire Climb Walk. The feet in this walk are raised six 


of such a man; he has ie 
atthetread-mill. ae 


The Trial, or Shuffle Walk. This is effected b i 


——— Siliet in joined the id 
er dinner ilictar again joined the party, at 
taking his seat between his Excellency Sir R. Gordon arid 
the Admiral, conversed with them familiarly on variot:s 
——. The office of interpreting devolved on L. VW. 
M’Carthy, Esq. Physician to the Seraglio, and G. Hocd, 
Esq. Dragoman to the British Legation. 

In the course of the evening there was a display of fire- 
works in the court yard of the Chiftlik, and the Band of 
the Sultan’s Guards, chiefly Turks, executed, tolerably 
well, several pieces of Italian rausic. 

As a finale, were produced sweetmeats of various kinds, 
coffee, magnificent pipes studded with diamonds ; in fact, 
* was — * shape of Oriental luxury. 

e greatest cordiality kept the company together un- 
til a late hot, when his Excellency the A — ated and 
party retired to the British Palace in Pera. Shortly afer 
their arrival, and conformably with Eastern custom, they 
were joined by Dr. M'Carthy, with valuable presents from 
the Silictar, by whom he was also deputed to return 
thanks forthe honor of their company on that day.—[ 
Morning Post. 


The Golden Lyre. This little volume is golden by na- 
ture as well as by name—golden within as well as without 
—its leaves are golden, its cover is golden, and ¢ven its 
letters are golden. That its contents, morally speaking, 
are of a character to deserve the proverbial distinction of 
being “ written in letters of gold,” we will not exactly add ; 
but they are sufficiently well selected to escape any op- 
posite imputation of is or want of taste: in- 
deed several of them are eminently beautiful. They con- 
sist of short pieces,each occupying a single page only, 
from the writings of some of the chief poets of modern 
Europe—each given in its original language, and each in- 
cluding a separate and distinct interest in itself, and hav- 
ing no reference to any other portion of the volume.— 
This little work well fulfils its double object, of forming an 
elegant present at this season of the year, and of evincing 
the s that has lately been aade in the pretty art 


"“he Compass, or Siraddle Walk. Take a pair of com- 
asses, open them out to an angle of thirty degrees ;— 
aake them walk on a table, leg after leg, and you have a 


“he knees must be kept stiff, and the body, being 


or segment : repeat the operation on the other side,and so 
on. Military men, particularly » are partial to 
this walk, which is much improved by a pair of long spurs 
screwed to the boot heels so low down that they strike the 
pavement at every pace. Asabre with an iron sheath, 
dragging and clattering like a canister at a dog's tail, is 
alsoa accompaniment. For the characters of such 
walkers, apply to the 10:h Hussars. You need not fear— 
*The 10th don't fight.’ 

The Stride, or Long Walk. When you see a man mea- 
suredly throwing out his legs to their utmost stretch, and 
making a pause at every stride, as if he wished to reach 
the end of a street in as few paces as possible, you may 
conclude that he is an economist. I once knew a man 
who saved a pair of shoes in a year, by taking long, and, 

» few strides. He thereby reduced the frictiou 
on his soles. 

The Mintang, or Short Walk, is in contrast with the last. 
Boacding-school misses, and others, often adopt it ; split- 
™o were, two steps into one. 

Stamp Walk. In this walk, the performer, 
striding lustily out, brings his foot down with an as- 
— thump, peculiarly imposing on a boarded 
floor. itis very proper for a stage-struck enthusiast, 
* intends to make his debut as the Ghost of Don 

juan. 

The Creak Walk is produced by the creaking of new 
shoes, and is in great estimation amongst those who can 
afford one new pair in the year. They think it sounds 
— — new shoes!" forgetting all the while 

tos 


** Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellew ; 
The rest is all but ‘ leather’ or prunelio.”” 

The Picking Stone Walk. When you see a man, with | of printing and etching in gold. 
his eves fixed, striding along the causeway in an ir- vanes — 

ar traverse, with now step and aow a shert,| On dit, that the inhabitants of Stratton street have re- 

each being to the top of a r stone he has Colonel Rowan te allow two of his Blue Devils to 
out, you may conclude he is making the best of his way to be constantly stationed in front of the Duke of St. Albans’ 
a lunatic asylum. House—in order that the street may be kept clear, and not 

The Sleepy Walk. In this walk, the arms hang motion- | blocked up (as it is at present) by the crowds of persons 
Jess at the sides ; the eyes are half closed; the head as | who loiter there to see the Ductuess step into her carriage. 
Grm as that of a statue; and the pace noiseless, slow, and | At least two hundred of the lowest order were collected on 
slightly - When you see such a maa, give him | Wednesday morning, attracted by the not very unusual 
a slap on the shoulder, or he may fall asleep be run | spectacle of three of the St. Albans carriages, prepared 
down by the next coach. - . : convey their Graces ahd suite from the rus in urbe of 

The Variely Walk. London in the qutumn, to the urbs in rure of Brighton in 
striding slow! ee A 
on, now , now biting his thumb, 
cantly about him,and then recommencing the same sort of | Scandal is ever busy with crowned heads. They do say 
capers, you may be assured that he has either lost his way that the Princess Christin a has legs; Seah ome Sageum 
or the use of his wits; that he is either a madman or a | things may not be hinted at; and the have 
SaaS eee Ct enene 5 Ss See eee r o- | stories of her Majesty being seen at the Opera last year 


servant, AN ODD WALKER. | at Naples, making signs (not of the eross,) to a German 
—Liverpool Albion. Officer in the Pit. — cee ld ag: pn 
high a personage ? One would as soon credit the report| 

— — circulated some time ago, that the same august lady had 
Quadrilling. At the London Court of Requests, last | been on the eve of running away with an Englishman,and 


week, Mr. Nicholas Tubbs appeared before the commis- | that her flight was prevented by circumstances over which 


sioners upon a summons to show cause why he refused or | she had nv control. 
neglected to pay the sum 11. 17s. 6d. being the balance of 
an account to be due from him to Miss Julia Siat-| The visit of a certain Marchioness to a celebrated Bar-| 


tery, of which accouat the following is a true as it 
was handed into Court on behalf of the plaintiff.” 


“Mr. Tubbs toe Miss Slattery. 


onet and his Lady, has caused some surprise tothe fash- 
ionable world. It seems to have been an affair of haste ; 
they say that the house was hardly ready for the reception 





1829 Jenwary toe Joon six munth of the party—who were put into new rooms where the 
in Strucshua toe Miss ‘tubs 6 0 0| Walls were scarcely dry ; a strange method of trying the 
Deduct cash and od thing 4 26 effect of whifewashing upon the A——! 
Every one knows that Lady E—— N—— and the let- 
Balance still doo 1 17 6| 1-H, are not u The : 
wT a shart dine ago at the 
of “ instruction she had given Miss Tubbs ? you if you would let me have some more hair.” “Hare !” 


“Oh dear!" said Miss Slattery —“ Giais instruction | said Lord Hertford, “ really I'm very sorry, but there is 
of course. 1 am peculiar sorry to say that Miss Tubbs's | no hare at table to-day.” “No, my Lerd, nor in the 
education had been through the per- | roum [ think ; | am ready to die with the eat, and that 
eplociy af hee Gather, . Tubbs here, and by her mama's | was my reason for requesting to have the door or window 
desire we her the co de grace. open.” 
The Court—That was Saishing her with a vengeance ! =n 
a “ curious coincidence, 

“ Heavens above! what an orrible idea!" shrieked Miss | rival stars in the theatrical firmament, that ¢ 


ee TS pe oe Oh dear! No indeed, I never ene + ay oan ——— 4J 

h a thing.” "s “ Francis irst”—w’ in the opinion 
clever Lady Dacre, is a first-rate 

ing that you had gives her the “ coup de 


performance ; but we 
course, $,” replied Miss Phillipe, bre aware thes thet lady has ‘prod 
Why, of I gave her the grace,” are aware 
y+ t All the grace she has got from me, for Miss | work which has been honored by theany 





BOSTON MERCURY. 
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don’t kaow, says to the terror and tribuiation of all comers and goers, save 
there's a nice old lady up in Mrs. Da- | those who have the good fortuse to belong to the “ family 
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. If you took the sidewalk you were in 
danger of icicles as big as back-logs, which impended 
trembling from the eaves, ready to rattle down and “strike 
fat the thick rotuadity” of the mortal scence beneath. | 
you took the middle of the street, there were cataracts 0. 
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acledge with four horses ready to rum you down on this 
side, and a shower ef snow ready to knock you dows on 
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that; cleds ef ice drop from the gutters, sheets of snow |. 








AND BOSTON MERCURY. 


baskets. of auts and apples, and demolishing pics, custerde, | 
doug h-nuts, &c. kc. he. 

Divers accidents of this sort have come under our no- 
tice. There hes been lamentable damage in the article of 
dress, but all, as Timothy Quaint says, “ for the goed of | 
trade,” inasmuch as the destraction of cloth will bring 
down the blessings of Washington street upon the warm 
weat The ladies’ bonnets seem to have suffered the 
most, af from their extended diameter in many cases, they 
are pretty sure of being in the way of what is falling in 
uy part of the street. Some dandies have been knocked 
into snow banks, and some iato puddies and been fished 
o at again with the loss of their whiskers. 





VIDOC@ AND THE SACRISTAN. 
Translated from Le Trilby. 

At the tiase of the invasion of Fraace by the Allies, and 
when the inhabitants of Paris and the neighborhood, hour- 
ly expected those unceremonious gentlemen, the Cossacks, 
to be upon them, every one was iv a herry to conceal his 
most precious effects from the rapacity of the northern 
barbarians. The curate of Livry was seching for tha 
means of placing the church plate und his own valuables 
in a place of safety. M.Senart, one of his relatives, a 
jeweller of Paris, happened to be then at the parsonage, 
and resolved to secrete along with them a quantity of pre- 
cious stones, of the value of an. hundred thousand francs: 
These two persons fized upon Moirellet the sacristan to 
aid them in the business. Meiveliet wan a person of de- 
vout habits, and in high esteem throughout the neighbor- 
hood for his iutelligence, uprightness and piety. He un- 
dertook the business, and managed it so well as to bury 
the treasure iv a neighboring wood without being seen, 
and cover over the spot so ingeniously that no traces re- 
mained of the earth's having been disturbed. The pro- 
prietors of the valuables were no longer in dread of the 
researches of the enemy. 

Jn spite of all this precaution, the treasure disappeared. 
One morning Moirellet appeared before the curate, pale, 
trembling, and out of breath, and announced that the 
ground had been dug up and the treasure carried off, and 
that every thing gave evidence that the Cossacks had been 
in that quarter. 

“ Heavens!" exclaimed the curate, “ We are ruined !” 

“ We are ruined!" echoed Moirellet. 

“ We are ruined !” re-echoed the curate’s old house- 
keeper. “Ruined,” “ruined,” all the rest joined in the 
chorus, and every one laid the mischief to the Cossacks. 

But when Senast was appriscd of the catastrophe, he 
fell straightway to pondering upon the probability of the 
story. He was a shrewd person in all money matters, and 
a: suspicious as he was shrewd. It was an unaccountable 
thing to him how those thick-skulled barbarians, the Cos- 
sacks, had found out the deposit so easily. He ran 
straightway the prefecture of the police, and accused of 
the theft—not the Cossacks, who hardly came under the 
police jurisdiction,—but Moirellet. 

“Je is possible,” said M. Henry, “thut the fellow is 
guilty of the theft, but if he has any cunning, there will 
be no proving it against hisn.” 

* Ah Monsieur,” replied Senart—“1 woukd not value an 
hundred thousand francs!" 

*¢ We will make an attempt to fiod him eut.” 

“ Ah, Monsieur! [ would give fifty thousand francs!" 

* Here is Vidocq, l dare say he will find the thief, and 
your treasure too.” 

Ah, Monsieur! I would not refuse him ten thousand 
francs !” 

Here Vidocq was eager enough to take him up without 





*Neath charch-yard wall— 


Mashap because he fed on graves, 


Was naa'd Jack Hall. 


With 


That 


By day it was his trade to go 
Tending the black coach to and fro ; 
Aad sometimes at the door of woe, 


emblems suitable, 


He stood with brother Mute, to show 


life is mutable. 


But loug before they pass'd the ferry, 
The dead that he had help'd to bury, 
He sack'd—(he had a sack to carry 


The bodies off in ) 


fn fact, he let them have a very 


Short Gt of coffia. 


Night after night, with crow and spade, 
He drove this dead but thriving trade, 
Meanwhile his conscience never weigh'é 


A single horsehair ; 


On curses of all kinds he prey'd, 


A perfect corsair ' 


But those who live by death must die ; 
Jack’s soul at last prepar'd to dy ; 
And when bis latter end drew nigh, 


Oh! what a swarm 


Of doctors came,—but not to try 


To keep him warm. 


No ravens ever sceated prey 
So early where a dead horse lay, 
Nor vultures sniff'd so far away 


A last convulse ; 


Were 


A dozen “ guests "’ day after day 


“ at his pulse.” 


‘Twas strange, altho’ they got no fees, 
How still they watch'd by twos and threes : 
But Jack a very little ease 


Obtain'd from ghem ; 


tn fact he did not find M. D.s 


Worth onc D—M. 


And t 


The passing bell with hollow toll 
Was in his thought—the dreary hole! 
Jack gave his eyes a horrid roll, 


hen a cough : 


‘ There's something weighing on my soul 


1 wish was off; 


All night it roves abeut my brains, 
All day it adds to all my pains, 
It is concerning my remains 


When I am dead : 


Drew 


@ 
* Alas!" he sighed, ‘I’m sore afraid, 
A dozen pangs my heart invade ; 
But when I drove a certain trade 


Twelve wigs and twelve gold headed canes 


near his bed. 


, 


In flesh and bone, 


There was a little bargain made 


About my own.” 


Twelve suits of black began to close, 
Twelve pair of sleek and sable hose, 
Twelve flewing cambric frills in rows, 


At once drew round ; 


Twelve noses turn'd against his nose, 


Twelve snubs profound. 


“ Ten guioens did not quite suffice, 


further in this auction of promises, where big man And so | seld my — 
—— fast as he saw the probebilities of re- Twice did not do—t sold it thrice, 
covering his property increase. Forgive my crimes ! 
Vidocq took the field without delay, and the first step In short l have recained its price 
was to put the Sacristan in prison. Vidocq then dressed A dosen times! 


himself as a soldier and procured a billet quartering him 
upon Moircllet’s wife. He endeavored by tattling conver- 
sation to beguile her into a disclosure of something which 
would lead to the discovery. He even went so far as to 


Twelve brows got very grim and black, 
Twelve wishes stretch’d him on the rack, 
Twelve paic of hands for fierce attack 


‘Took up position, 
make love to her for this purpose. But the better half of Ready to share the dying Jack 
the Sacristan was invulnerable. He could get nothing By long division. 


from her. 

Failing in this, he disguised himself as a German serv- 
ing-man, and contrived to have himself arrested and 
thrown into the same prison with Moirellet. Hore he ja- 
sinuated himself intimately into his confidence by treating 
him with liquor. He then with an air of great frankness 
disclosed his own history, and iaformed the Sacristan that 
he was the domestic of a Prussian officer, and that he had 
robbed his master of his valise and buried it ia the forest of 
Bondi. One disclosure brings on another, aad it was not 
long before Moirellet confessed to his friend that he had 
robbed the curate. Videcq then contrived the means of 
escape, and they went together and dug up the treasure 
which the Sacristan had buried in another place, but no 
sooner had it appeared than Vidocq seized him by the 
throat, exclaiming, “ You are my prisoner.” 

The unlucky rogee could hardly believe that he had 
been thus outwitted by one whom he supposed to be no 


4 


4, Twelve angry doctors wrangled so, 
“Phat twelve had struck an hour ago, 
' Before they had an eye to throw 


On the departed ; 


Twelve heads turn'd round at once, and lo ! 


Twelve doctors started. 


Whether some comrade of the dead, 
Or Satan took it in his head 
Te steal the corpse—the corpse had fied ! 


‘Tis only written, 


That “ there was nothing in the bed, 


But twelve were bitten !" 


Hoop. 


FMasonte Calendar. 


COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. 





ene es aang clown. He was sentenced to siz Amicable, Monday, 
Senart on recovering his jewels was very liberal of his Star in the est, New Bedford, “ 


thanks to Vidoca, but it was a long while before the latter 
could make him think of the reward which he had promis- 
ed. After being reminded of it several times he at length 
replied, ‘‘ Sh, pardon, j‘oubliais, I believe I said something 
of five thousand francs,” —and this was all Vidocq get for | "5x: 





is Lepens Miadooe Or Onare to hae Denes James C. Ward to 
Most During the late cold weather a Emeline Brown, of Boston. a eo 
man ofthe chy sn, young —— 
teen years of age, street, barefoot, ander a Rebecca James Geodwin to Mehitable Cref; Sameel 
maost manner. His benevolent feelings were exci- i to Mary fa 


and supposing, of course, she must be cr for the | _ in 
rete tae of thoes with his hand in y kod he 
Bate ber nnliioe? Gane 








‘ 





ma wouldn't let me—so she wouldn't—s e's gone herself, | _ In Philadelphia, Aaron F. Coz, editor of the Democratic Mechanics 
she has, and made me stay at home! Boo! hoo! heo !— | Free Press, to Elizabeth Hopkins. 
NV. Y. Constellation. — 
Deaths. 
— — —— In this city, Mrs. Elizabeth Moore, aged 80. 


JACK HALL. 





‘Tis very hard whea men forsake — en bora 
: This melancholy world, and m ke Cuptil, 4 weeks. 
A bed of turf, they cannot take eee ee 
A quiet doze, 38, Cicer Base, 
But certain rogues will come and break Greely 387 Retere mee 
Their “ bone repose.’’ oom, ah 
The tender lover comes to rear — Fer: Ly 
The mournful urn, and shed his tear— In Hamilton, Azor 
. Her glorious dust, he cries, is here ! ——— 
Alec aleck — 
The while his Sacharissa dear Ia Portland, Almery 
* [sin a sack! —— 
‘Tis hard one cannot lie amid Serr tae Pose 
The moeld, beneath a coffin-lid, wg he ak pe 
But thus the Facalty will bid of Natural Philosophy 
Their rogues break thre’ is! wyAt West Point, Willi, 
If they don't want us there, why did West Foie * 
They send as to it ® 
One of these sacrilegious knaves, 


Who crave as hungry vultare craves, 
Behaving as the goul behaves, 
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SALES AT AUCTION. 








On SATURDAY, (To-merrow,) at 1-@ past 9 o’eleck. 
At Dort & Allen’s Auction Recen, cornet of Milt ead Congress-ctreste. 


A variety of new and second Fureitere, vis. Gresien end 
commen tables, fancy and camman Ne ay 
ouch, , on castere ; large painted beak ones, conan & 
large office, fire sete, timepicces, tra treaks, gles 
ware, comforters, clothes eheet, bedeteads, &e. 

At belf past 190’ 

A bale of rose blankets, asserted sises; 10 sor wow beffalo 

ekine; | music steel, covered with red plush ; 3 cet oteol aad 


To close an account, 
1 ior timepiese, repeater ; $ pieces ane white Flannel; 9 
dozea Warren's bleck ‘og, 3 sizes. 
DORR & ALLEN, Acgtioncore. 
Ou TUESDAY eext at 10 o'clock’. 
At Dorr & Allen's Avetion Roca. 
All the i stech of Clothi te the tate Arm of 
Ratch & — — a ~ bleck, 
and mized ¢ bedy Cuats and Burtout 0; dode de Pantalesas ; bik 


Silk and Valencia Veste—all of which are made in the best manner, 
aad are to the suasen. 


The clothing may be examined on Nenday afternecn previews. 
At 12 o’cloek. 
6 well made travelling 





trunks, erverel gold and silver soy ee 
invoice of jewelry, consisting of seals, watch and safety chains, of ve- 
DORR & ALLEN, Aucticnsers. 


tious patterns, 





Seorvness* EMBROCATION. 
It is an indi fact that thousands of persons, whem bus- 
i — ee: 
ing a veyage, on account of the vivlent attacks of aca -sickness te 





of 
"The Columbiaa Embrocation is sold wholesale 
ENEZER WIGHT, 46 Milk street—general agent fer the 
of the original recipe. 


J f the Galax 
FPO SLE Ste a 


viz. 
THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER, 
Extracts from the SIBYLLINE LEAVES, &c. &e, &e. 


The following Poems by BARRY CORNWALL, 
viz. 
AMELIA WENTWORTH ae 3 i 
JULIAN THE APOSTA : 
A SICILIAN — 
THE FALCON. 
THE BROKEN HEART, &c. ae). bs 
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Bieker- . 
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13 


NDIA RUBBER BOOTS AND SHOES Pes 


** &e. —— ** 


‘Washington strect. * 


Sit iat 





rue PROGATE LAWS OF MASSA- 4 

end arranged, the subjecte “>” * 
at ae oe ts ae eee 3 cane, 
GRAY & CO. : — 9 
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Misace llanies. 


THE YANKEE SCHOOLMASTER. 


Fifteen years ago Jonathan Webber was an in- 
habitant of the State of Connecticut. Hewas a 
——— — 

a pai a total; 

—* — B 
which he was ever in the habit of allowing twice 
as much room when walking, as any reasonable 
pair of legs ought to have, flinging them out side- 
ways in much the same way as a lobster does his 
claws, and seemingly being troubled continually 
to discover in what manner to dispose of them.— 
But let me to my story and of his appearance 
moreanon. Jonathan then being a true son of 
Connecticut had determined that it was better for 
him to go forth into the western country, and take 
upee — the vocation of a teacher of learning, 

an to remain at home and dig forever in the 
toilsome labor of husbandry—so forth he went.— 
Of a truth, Jonathan’s acquirements were very 
respectable; he could read the bible from end to 
end, unless he met on the way with some hard 
name, or some word of more than four syllables, 
and in such case he consoled himself by consider- 
Le anat such words and such names ought not to 





Tare and Tret, leaving all Fractions out of the 


question as things too small for a man of sense to 
meddle with. Well, to the journey; it was per- 
haps six months after he had come to his determi- 


nation of doing some good in the world,and about 
the middle of a comfortable day in —— that he 
came upon the town of Westfield, in Ohio. Im- 
agine to yourself such a figure as I have already 
described to you; imagine to yourself his dress ; 
a coat with a goodly tail, which his father and his 
had each worn, and in it had been 

le; both of them short and stout men, 

and wedding coat now stuck upon Jona- 
than—seemed as though it had been made in ex- 
pectation of his growing large enough to fill it, ex- 
cepting as the arms, which having ac- 
companied Ais arms as far as they could, had at 


the ga 
blue contrasting with his brown coat, would have 
rivalled in the fashion of their cut—the most fash- 


have been seen on Cornhill 


simplicity—that I cannot write downs or tell 
how it fired that eye—adorned that form—and 
covered that cheek with mere than its own beau- 


* ty—I say then she was beautiful; and you who 


are disposed to believe me a judge of beauty will 
know it as if you had seen ~~ and you —*8* do 
not, would not think her beautiful even if you had 
beheld her. Well, Sarah had ‘fairly caught the 
3 he had fallen in love with her over 
and ears—and that was tolerably deep for a 
man of his height. ar 
I tell you mother, dear mother, I never want to 
see him again—the tall awkward unjointed 
creature; just as if 
es evan * never should be able to take 
his a ote world, never, — is so * —— 
me, why he might put me in his pocket. I say 
dont want — see him again—the object ! 
You know nothing about the matter Sarah: he 
will make you a husband, and that is all that 
any girl need think of; and you must marry him, 
for we have set our minds upon it—both your fa- 
ther and I. 
Dear mother, I can’t. 
Dear daughter, you must. 
Well, if it is so settled that I must marry him, 
I suppose that I may go where I please in the 
mean while, so I am coing into neighbor Wells’s 
ight. 


And she did go; and what was more she saw 
Edward Wells—and still more she walked with 
him, and tuld him of her fears and her troubles, 
and how she hated Webber and all that. What 
shall wedo? asked she at length. Do? said 
Edward—why Pil force him to leave you alone 
or quit the village. 

es, but that will make my father angry with 
you, and then we shall not even have the plea- 
sure of walking together. And thus they resolv- 
ed to do nothing at all, but to wait for the event, 
which time should bring forth ; and afer. a dozen 
vows of never forgetting each other, they separated 


In. 

It was dark midnight, and Edward’ was in a 
dream ; now my good readers be not frightened ; 
you shall_gead no fearful visions from me I prom- 
ise yous ‘but I myst, to deserve the name of a 
faith historian, relate it; which shall be done 
with all possible brevity. He dreamed then that 
‘he was sitting upright in bed; it was noon-day— 
bright clear sunshine, when he heard a little hum- 
ming voice close to his ear—hardly heard yet 

‘ art di 





| . was his wont, and —* r over its leaves— 


and I would ever agree to-| 





NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY 


and seturn to Jonathan, for so important a per- 
sonage should not be long dismissed from mem- 
ory. 

In one cornet of his school room there he was 
seated dealing forth instruction to a tribe of ur- 
chins in ali the plentitude of his dignity. He had 
never before ventured upon so big words as he 
did this morning, and many an anxious eye was 
Cast up to the master to discover what he meant 
or what-he was talking about; for to do justice to 
him, he had always before taken very goed care 
to keep within his depth, nor commit himself by 
any show of knowledge where it was possible he 
might be exposed; and in this way, by showing 
no more than he knew, he was universally consid- 
ered as wonderfully learned ; however of that we 
seek not; but our story lags. This morning the 
master—reader did you ever see a whale in shal- 
low water? how he splashes about and throws 
round the mud and water, and seems raving with 
anger as certainly no | cog ved fish ought to ound 
be ; just so did Jonathan Webber splash about| It has rarely happened that the Spanish saluta- 
among the big words in the dictionary, and the | tion “como esta,”—* how do you stand,”—could 
boys and girls of his school-room, and it was ob- | be deemed more appropriate to time and place, 
served that when he came to school he threw | than yesterday in our goodly city. 
those legs of his m:re directly forward than ever| Shortly after midnight it commenced raining, 
before, nor seemed half so much troubled with | and the water chilled at once upon the pavement 
the disposal of them. Nor what did all this argue; | of street and sidewalk, making the whole as slip- 
and why was he so highly elated. Because the |pery as a new frozen pond; and during the morn- 
evening before he had been given to understand | ing it was marvellous to behold the quaint devices 
that he might claim the fair hand that his heart |into which men and boys threw their legs and 
so earnestly desired, at his pleasure ; and now if | bodies in order to maintain their standing. The 
every reader—or any reader does not pity our | torrents of rain had only served to give addition- 
lovers, and feel ready to joy in any scheme for |al smoothness to the ice and wash off the coal 
their deliverance. All I have to say, is, { am not | ashes that had here and there been strewed with 
writing for you, and therefore you had better shut | parsimonious hand. 
the book up, and let some one take it that will be} Men lapped flannel about their boots, and lifted 
interested ; why it would be like giving up Venus | their feet high, so as to obtain firm stepping.— 
to old father Time; let me see, I have left the} Yet, ever and anon, some unlucky one was seen 
story behind me somewhere. dragging his drenched garment from a puddle in 

Jonathan was just in the act of saying to one of | which he had been immersed by faux pas. Lit- 
his pupils—now let us have the whole circumvo- | tle girls who had-gone forth to visit the corner for 
lution of the alphabet a little more distinctly ; | milk, were seen mourning over their broken pitch- 
improve your oracular organ; (what a husband | ers, and dropping tears upon the “milky way,” 
for Sarah White!) when a huge fly alighted di-| that marked the gutter current for more than a 
rectly upon the extremity of the pedagogue’s nose ; | square. One poor man had made shipwreck of 
he shook his head, but the obstinate fly would | his bottle ; and as its blessed contents mingled 
not stir. Edward afterwards saw this fly and | with the less etherial liquid, he looked down upon 
declared it to be the same that appeared to him | the stream, like a Bramin to the Ganges, as if it 
in his dream ; but as the distinctions in the coun- | was worthy adoration. 
tenances of the genus-fly, are so indistinct-—I| An honest soap-fat collector helped up an old 
question if he could with certainty know it to be 
the very same. Jonathan raised his hand to his 

nose and brushed him off, and again settled him- 
selfto his labor; another moment, and the fly 
was there, and was brushed off again—again there 
ard again off—till at length with great anger the 
pedagogue attempted to kill him, but he had bet- 
ter have permitted him to remain where he was 
a anes 53 cma —2 his en 
though ight have wn easily enough we 
would have thought—that he had one, by the 
movements of the fly upon it—he discharged such 
a blow full upon it that he had almost knocked it 
from his face, and deprived the fly of a nose to 
situpon. For Aim he had not been injured in the 
least; and again and again he was tormented.— 
He was on his ears, his hands, his nose—almost 
at one and the same time; until at length, able 
no longer to restrain himself, he shouted out—the 
ad—1 seize you! an@-teunched another furious 
blow at his left ear, by which he came near to de- 
monstrating that a man can knock himself down. 
He sarees the — — out into * 
open air, and stum home.in a xysm o 
fury. There the fly seemed to Hive ocluned in 
his offorts to torment him: for he only buzzed 
— ⸗ or two by his ear, s0 that he reach- 
ed his home in comparative * and quietness ; 
and taking the dictionary, he seated himself as 


his native town supplied to all lovers of economy, 
and those who buy because things are cheap—in 
plentiful profusion. 

At length one fine morning in June he disap- 
peared, noone knew where he was gone; but 
the boys knew well that they had a play day, or 
a play week rather; and the matrons kaew that 
in his own State he must have been a degadiul 
bad man; and many a horse shoe was in demand 
for a week after, and nailed above the dvor of 
many a worthy old lady; yet nothing was known 
of his disappearance; but when about three weeks 
from that time there was a wedding in the house 
of Mr. White, there was a long face popped in at 
the door with an expression of visage as sour as 
concentrated vii » and a loud voice, cried— 
Darnation take ye all, { say! Nothing more was 


ever heard of Jonathan Webber.—Bower of 
Taste. 














































































pathy that did honor to his hibernian heart, kindly 
asked—“ Faith ma’am, how did you stand that 
all ?”U. S. Gazette. 


Selected from Foreign Papers and Literary 
Journals received at the Office of the Galaxy 
and Mercury. 
Brussels, Nov. 16, 1829. 

A curious proces was instituted a few weeks a- 
i by a wine merchant against his lodger, a Welch 

art. who has been residing here a couple of 
years in great retirement, and was only known at 
the lottery offices, being a great speculator in that 
admiable iustitution, (which, by the way, has 
been lately suppressed.) The Chevalier being a- 
beut toquit his apartments, and having, as he 
thought, solved all demands on him, was surpris- 
ed to have an account put into his hands for li- 
quors, delivered at various times to his lady; a- 
mong other items, from his landlord’s cellar, were 
1200 bottles of vin de Bordeaux, and half a hogs- 
head of brandy—veritable Cognac. The Baro- 
net naturally remonstrated, saying, “that he hed 
given no such order, and that he never seen 
a bottle of these liquors.” It was however prov- 
ed, that phe per san gia by her Ladyship’s 
command, t jore payment was insisted on ; 
when he saw the fly leisurely alight on the poses which being resisted, — was commenced : 
and look at him as if he despised him, and knew | fortunately, however, the defendant had employ- 
himself to be beyond his power ; he struck at him |ed an honest lawyer, who recommended a com- 
but he escaped ; and as soon as he began * promise, to which the parties wisely consented, 
to read there he was again, till he was compelled | and the affair was kept out of the Courts, to the 
to leave his book, and seek refuge from his inde-| great disappointment of the gossips, who had ex- 


fatigable foe by throwing his handkerchief over ted considerabl nent f, the detai 
—5 and remaining inactive until the time of Pot TAN ermal tage etails 


supper. He took his bow! of milk, and the fly 
was directly in the middle of it as quietly seated 
as if he had been on Terra Firma. He tried to 
take him out with his spoon, but he could not ; 
still he wasthere. He tried to drown him, and 
still he was there. Unscathed and untroubled, he 
tried to eat, but his foe immediately made a lodg- 
ment in his that must be a very 
wise and mighty fly that would hinder any one 
from an occupation in which he was so much in- 
terested as Jonathan was in eating—and accord- 
ingly he managed to satisfy hi in some meas- 
ure, in spite of this fly and his persecutors. 
Evening came, and he recollecting that he was 
to visit Sarah, put on his Sunday coat, and 
ceeded to ——— * hearing nothing —* 
tormenter on the way, he was congratulating him-| hoĩled pease ; a large monkey (of which there are 
self that he had at length escaped him, as he en- a plenty at the top of the 2 ) encouraged by 
tered the house—when he was addressed by Mrs. | the man’s silence, and allured by the smell of the 
White—my dear Mr. Webber, let me brush off) pease, ventured to the jar, and in endeavoring to 
that fly from your coat: and lo! on the collar of | get at its contents, thrust his head so far into the 
his coat and close to his face-sat the very tormen- | neck as to be unable to withdraw it. At this in- 
ter, who when the hand of the lady approached | stant the soldier turned round and came whistling 
dangerously near, left the field, but returned again | towards his box; the monkey, unable to get clear 


as soon as the attack was over. However he was} of jt started up and ran off with the jar stickin 

ushered into the room where Sarah was alone ; on his head. "This terrible —— no — 
and seating himself a short distance from her, he } saluted the eyes of the sentry than his frantic ima- 
commenced —Miss Sarah—these two words were | gination converted the poor jar into a large blood 
just out of his ugly mouth, when the By alighted thirsty Spanish grenadier, with a tremendous high 
exactly upon his upper lip; he brushed him off.|cap on his head. Full of this dreadful idea, he 
Miss Sarah—he began again, and again the fly | instantly fired his piece, roaring out that the ene- 
lodged’ himself—and again, and each time the my had scaled the walls. The guafd took the a- 
poor master uttered the address—Miss Sarah, lou- | jarm, the drums were beat, the signal guns fired, 
der than before, till at length as the fly alighted and in less than ten minutes the Governor and his 
the fourth time, he shouted—darn that fly! I wish | whule garrison were under arms. The supposed 
Tcould killhim! Sarah had heard from Edward | srenadier being very much incommoded by his 
his dream, and she now thought that it was to be | cap, and almost blinded by the pease, was soon 
fulfilled, and laughed long and loud at the master’s | overtaken and siezed; and by his capture the 
invocation. This was more than he could endure: tranquility of the garrison was restored, without 
and taking his hat, he rushed out of the room— | that slaughter and bloodshed which every. man 


and house, only answering to Mrs. White, who| hag osticated in the beginning of the direful 
inquired of him if he was sick—I b’lieve I'm be- a a beginning aoe 


witched. 

The next day passed in the same way, and the : 
next; but on the third—alas the fly appeared of| ‘The opening of the Dardanelles has already 
ten times its former size : and every time he saw | stimulated the commercial sensibilities of Europe. 
it, it appeared to him to increase. The people | Ships from all the unknown corners of the seas, 
too began to talk of it; and who ever knew peo- | from the Orkneys to the Cape, are crowding 


her lord and master ; for it is thought impossible, 
that a female could have the capacity of drinking 
two bottles of wine, and half a bottle of alcohol 


7 


daily, for two years ! 


The False Alarm. During the siege of Gibral- 
tar, in the absence of the fleet, and when an attack 
was daily expected, one dark night a sentry who 
was posted near the Devil’s Tower, and facing 
the Spanish lines, was standing at the end of his 
walk whistling, looking towards them, his head 
filled with nothing but fire and sword, officers, 
breaches, storming and bloodshed. By his box 
stood a deep narrow-necked earthern jar in which 


that did not hate ghosts and witches—and through the Straits toreap the first golden har- 
ints and dark were in their mouths, and| vest. Where they are to find purchasers among 


even ont of them, about the master who was hauot- 


the Turks, who have lost their money,—amon 
ed. Whenever he opened his eyes, he saw his 


the Russians, who have their money still to find, 
or; whenever he opened his ears he |—or among the Greeks, who know of no simpler 

him; and a thousand times did he wish | way of getting money than robbing both parties, is 
himself again at home filing his or shap-|a problem which seems not to have occasioned 
ing with his goodly knife those famous flints which | those brilliant speculators any trouble. 


lady from the pavement, and witha tone of sym-| - 


of her Ladyship’s soirees, given in the absence of 


fF 








left to rot in Turkish and Russian warehouses un- 


The Russian boor will throw off his shee 


for green tea; andthe Turk will lig 
with hot-pressed, wire-wove, and morocco bound 


clopoedias. 


The late Duke of York, having repeatedly ask- 
ed “ Who is Mrs. Camac?” = “ Whit is Mrs. Ca- 
mac?” ‘Who was Mrs. Camac?” and finding 
it impossible to obtain any more satisfactory an- 
swer, than that she was Mrs Camac,lived in Mans- 
field street, and slept in her diamonds—produced 
the following, which apparently says all that can 
be said on the subject of this “ fashionable lady.” 
‘¢ There goes Mrs. Camac, 

Whose name's spelt the same both forward and back.” 


Lord Castlereagh having made some remark 
on the jingle of names in the advertisement of 
“ La Belle Assembice” for December, Lady Anne 
Becket replied, “Oh, I told Lady Cavan that shee 
was the best artist; but I am sure, Lord Castle- 
reagh, you will prefer mee.” 


AIR—“ THE COTILLON.” 


Now the dawn begins to peep, 
See the chaperons half asleep ! 

See mamma is scarce awake! 
P’rhaps her head begins to ache. 
See how Colinet is yawning ! 
Signal that ‘tis nearly morning; 
While he's playing the Cendrillon 
To give life to our cotillon. 


See, the lady of the house 
Sits beside her loving spouse, 
- Thinking only of his pockets! 
See the candles in the sockets ! 
See the lazy waiters dozing! 
Gunter ‘mong his sweets reposing ! 
Well does he deserve a million ! 
Without him, what were our cotillon ? 


Now you hear each fair one utter 

“ Keep the light out—close the shutter *’ 
Little thinking time has wings, 

Their partners say such pretty things ; 
6 Never mind the old chaperons, 
Tiresome bores, and useless drones! 
Let them prose in the pavillion 

Till we've finished our cotillon !" 


Hear the link-boys how they're swearing ' 
See their torches how they're glaring ‘ 
Jealous of the rising sun, 

When their occupation’s done. 

Only listen how ‘tis raining ! 

Never mind the few remaining ! 

A parapluie for the postillion 

Till we've finished our cotillen. 

Perhaps the footmen think it late ? 

Never mind them—let them wait ! 

The horses then, at any rate? 

Never mind them—let them bait? 

The coachman, snoring through his nose ? 
Never mind him—let him doze, 

Fast asleep upon the pillion, 

Till we've finished our cotillon. 


Now, Papa, you mustn't go yet! 

No, Mamma, ‘tis scarcely two yet! 
Grandmamma, don’t mind the carriage, 
While we're thinking here of marriage ! 
Lord T., you know, is such a catch, 
And gives me hopes ’twill be a match ; 
And then that charming young Sicilian 
Gives such life to the cotillon ! 


WISHES. 


I woulde that I were 
A voiceless sighe, 
Floating through ayre 
When thy beautie draws nighe! 
Unperceived I would steale o’er thy cheeke of downe, 
And kiss thy soft lippes uncheckt by a frowne. 


I woulde that I were 
A dying tone, 
To dwell on thine eare, 
Though the musicke were gone ; 
l would charm thy hearte with my latest brethe, 
And yield thee pleasure e’en in my dethe. 


I would } might passe from this living tombe 
Into the-violet s sweetest perfume : 
On the winges of the morninge to thee I woulde flye, 


was the remainder of his supper, consisting of| . And mingle my soule with thy sweeter sighe. 


My hearte is hounde 
With a viewless chaine ; 
I see no wounde, 
But I feel the paine. 
Break my prison, and set mee free ; , 
Beadage, though sweete, hath noe charmes fer inee : 
Yet nee—e’en in fetters my fond harte will dwelle, 
Since thy shadewe floats o'er it, and hallowes its celle. 
ii Maij. A. Dni 1608. 


mentioned in Job 40th Chepter) ha: 

basement room of Tremont House, 

der as willexhibit them to the best advantage. 

illaminated ia the evening. 
conts—Childrea 


Admittance 25 half price—-Beasen Tickets 50 cents. 
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NEW CIRCULATING LIBRARY. Aponis 


ARD opened a Circulateng Library in School street 
S——— phy Hisstock of beaks has select 
ed, comprises many of value, and is particularly rich in works of se- 


No paine will be spared te addto the Library, promptly, uecfuland 

















» exhibition will 
remaia open for © sheet season prisr tothels coment? teERarope. The 
room be 


Of course three-fourths of the cargoes will be B 
til they are confiscated for the use of the state on * a ea io Coshery 
the first emergency ; the other fourth will be sold | carefully adapted to the ee of every-day lif, that 

for half its original price, and the mass of those | Peres, totally seeequec to 
heroic speculators will be in the Gazette. But cook or housekeeper, poss seed of —S —— 
somebody will be the better ſor even ihe rui- ‘ 


most inconvenient 





OK 





e@ord, how to prepare, in the best manser, every dish ot 


pskin for | cot ia goners! we. 
broadcloth ; the Tartar lady will abjure tallow | owing list, cech of which is 
his pipe| mows, viet sraste aol estiptimeted Taisen 


are ninetesn chaptere ia all, 


ranged ia the order of the fel- 
* by thage useful 


|, it is believed, the — tm arrangement 


ember ; 
copies of Byron’s Poems,and keep his baths at 98 | *4°?'¢. will be found “List efhe Che —— — 
by endless bales of London and Edinburgh Bacy- | Crsp. pg Receipts. 





Chap. Subjects. 29 
1 | 11 Gravies,Sauces,&c. 
2 Fish mus jis iV ] 6 
3 = Beef 70 4 13 Pies, &e. 863 
4 Mutton 31 | 14 Creame,Custardeghte. 134 
5 CLembd @} 15S Cakes, &e. &e. le 
6 Veal 6 | 16 Preserves oe 
7 Pork 31 uv Vinegar and Pickles 39 
8 Poultsy at Domestic W ines 6) 
9 Curries = 19 Miscellany es 
Game — 
— — 
“Kise error to suppose that the ast ry 
in view than to gratify the appetites of the Gourmand ; on the esa- 


trary, it is, as the present work euffic 
i ranch of domestic econom y. it 
even of some of the most ordinary 
in their ’ great 

work is, that while it contains directions and seceipte for the 


ation. Now, the 


y demonstrates, an essen- 
be denied the merit 


7 


end simple dishes lies deat 
recommendation ‘fe 


of 


i 


display of the culinary art, it is, at the came time, adapted to ordine- 


ry use, 
every day 
tor 


advises every 


be laid out in his own 


particular 
cookery write upon this maxim, and 


as @ most un 


comprehending a variety of information that may be turned to 

account. "f has another peculiar od , that the wri- 
not, like other literary labosers in the same ost economy 
at defiance. it is Swift, we believe, who in hisdirecti ants, 
one to act as if the whole of his master’s income was te 





moctesary otag in the 
eo Mrs. Daigairne ; has a special eye to economy ; she sseme to be 


aware that in cookery economy is an essential point; and hnowiag 


housewife, 


—Edinburgh Evensag Courent. 


One decided im 


By 
for dishes in use at supper parties. 
‘The ei 


lies ; comprising hints on the arr 
ante’s Work. © 


dec $5 
BHEALING POWERS OF THE 


resorted to. 


has continued 


Mi 
lishments 
No. 250 Washington st: 


reet. 
with their custom, will find at their store the most 
ionable assortment that has ever heen introduced into 
Ringlets, Frizettes, Braids, 


tains, renders it an invaluable 
ly to be known 


“This ie by far the most complete and truly 
has yet appeared upon this subject. 
those imaginative und flowe 


Il in the aid of fi:tion and 


ry, she wisel 


that the purses of her readers will not suddenly swell out to the mag- 
nificent notions of ideal cooke jy endeavors 

down to the standard of practice ; and her work will accordingly 
found a repository of what is for use, as well as what is for show. {t 
is, in short, a practical book, and may be recommended 

lent manual for the good 


te being them 


v 


as an exeol- 
as well ae for the expert eook ** 


Mrs. Daigeirns is not one of 


preceptore, who think it to 
writi to givean latseens 0p the an- 
rossing and important matters of which she troate—she proceeds te 
| oe me A once. —— will be = of © family 
jon, and a treasure t price to mis\ ress of a v⸗ 
—— gh Litera Journal. r 


found an infallible cook's com- 


‘¢ Mrs. lalgairns is more practical, more varied, and more suited 


to what we may call the practical readers of such works, than either 
Dr. Kitchener’s Oracle, or our friend of the Cleikum Inn. It is thie 
character of utility which appears to us to constitute its value 

we have no doubt will prove its p rt to 


and 
eireulation.— 





remarks relative 


—* * amt md works has been af mee —* 
irns; it consists in xing to each c ° wor 
po prefimina: fs relativ cubpet 


to the t of the chapter, in- 


stead of giving all these remarks in the shape of an introduction at 
the besinni - 


ing of the book.”"—Seets Ti 


Sevent: Receipts for maki 
e Lady of Philedziphic. Witk 


House Servant 


mes. 
Pastry, Cakes and 


Sweetmeats.— 

a series of miscellaneous receipts 

or @ Monitor for Private Fami- 
and performance 


of Berv- 
Cw 





LIVERWORT. 
A.P.a 


young man hetween 25 and 30 years of age, has been ap- 


ly in consumption for two years, or more. 
In tho winter of 1827-8, he was confined to his room with every 
of confirmed consumption ; pulse 110 to the minute; hectic 
» incessant cough, with expectoration of matter, whieb in March 


amounted to full a pint a day, night sweats, debility, and great ema- 


After havin tried the usual means to no effect, the Liverwort was 


t was first taken in decoction witheut any apparent 


ted eyrup was then taken, and to the astonish- 


benefit ; a concentra: 
ment of all his friends, he rapidly recovered, so far es to be able to at- 


to business, and the summer following worked « sma}! garden and 


7. a peli 6th, 1689. 


ually in health and flesh to this 


A 
The above account ie taken from the ease beok of the Phy- 


named Syrup is for 


The above : 
Draggist 46 Milk strest, opposite 


R NCH SC O L— 


Tho sitet for Young Ladies in the ferencon, from 11 to 8 0’ 
in the efteracon from 3t05 o'elesk. Gentlemen's 222 


eloek. 


oe 
— will also wait upon any Ladies or Gentlemen at their houses 


sician to the Society of Shakers iu New Lebanon, and may be relied 
on as correct. 


sale by EBENEZER WIGHT, 
street. Boston. 





The price of tuition, at hie School Reom, No. 4, Hay Market Piece, 
ia $10 pera rtet—3 in ad Mer dec 95 


pont nt ae a orth ncn de 
— GILBERT, MANUEL & GOD- 

1 rit m8 ot thws ety have — —2 bavingestab- 
Store inthe same style they boven those ities, py ey 
i Those persons who may honor them 


informing the Le- 
s 


and fash- 


and new ele 


lies and gentlemen's Wigs made to imitate nature. 


They have also a choice 


ris. 
M. Gilbert — informs the Ladies that he is a 
Arot artist of Paris, and that he dresses hair ia the latest 


They have a Saloon expressly for 
at the desired - 


houses if 


ion of Perfumery recently received 


lof the 
the Ledies, and will attend them 


. B. — —— supplied wholesale at « moderate 
M OUNSEY’S PRESTON SMELLING 


BOTTLE. This article combines ene 
@ much greater i 


degree of be in any othe 
pet oe eal lated for the toilet, but is at the cme tae wy 


flavour, with 
than is to 


, and the highly concentrated state of the salt which it con- 


It has already attained s hi 


WIGHT, 46 


— for travellers. 
roputation in 

by SMITH & CLARKE, 136, Wacknges 
gre WIGHT, 46, Milk street, Boston. 


july 31 
UROPEAN LEECHES. The subfcriber 


ly supplied with the 
some — size, which are 
EBE 


» and needs on- 
the dozen or sin. 
street, and E- 


for sale. 


—— ular 
— attention paid to Physician’s prescriptions and family 





NCYCLOPEDIA 


sept 11 
AMERICANA, Just 


received, and for sale 7 o> HENDEE, Vol 2of the 


Literature, History, Politics, 

present time ; includinga leetion of origisal ia A- 
— Regeghg, 00 Oe ae Siemans of the 

wi lesworth. - aden 
Ce B. ‘agente f the ebove work, for the states of Maine, 
New-Hampshi * and Rhode-Island 


and reesive sub- 
Scheel 


w ee oe Massachusetts, 
scriptions the came ob thels ease comune Walhinanene 
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